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Answers to Correspondents. 

Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette frem any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact,and forwarding name and 
address of dealer. 


R. B., St. Louis, Mo.—Portrait, with sketch published. 
Further by mail. 


CorreEsPonpDeEnt, Muncie, Ind.—Will illustrate it in our 
next, if at all possible. 


M., Atlanta, Ga.,—Portrait appears. Think it good. 
Let us hear further concerning it 


J.J. C., Joplin, Mo.—Portrait appears. Thanks. Give 
us further news of the party, if any. 


A. J. H., Beebe, Ark.—Have published it; thanks. Will 
forward amount stated to your address. 


CorrRkEsPonveNT, Fort Sully, D. T.-—Portrait appears. 
Inform us as to further disposition of the case. 


M. J., Edwardsville, N. Y.—Much obliged, but the oc- 
currence is, unfortunately, too little out of the ordinary. 


Reporter, Sterling, 111.—Thanks; will appear in our 


next. Give us anything in the sensational line that may 
occur in your locality. 


T. P. P., Danville, II. -Win appear with illustration in 
our next. Please notify your newscealers and others 
interested to that effect. 


J. P. P. R., Van Buren, Ark.—Could publish only a brief 
mention of the accompanying matter for the reason 
stated in what we have given. 


T. P., Helent., Ark.—Have already published account of 
the case, but if you have anything new regarding it send 
it along, and we shall be glad to publish it. 


M., Atlanta, Ga.—Had hoped to have had portrait in 
time for this issue, but 1t has not arrived up to the hour of 
going to press. Advise us as to the probability of obtain- 
ing it in season for next issue. 


L. M. J., Princeton, Ky.—Your bill of one dollar for the 
item sent is certainly modest enough, but still we think 
that it would stand a reduction of ninety-nine per cent. 
without its intrinsic value being extravagantly depre- 
ciated. 


CORRESPONDENT, Coshocton. 0.—Shall be glad to have 
the portraits. Article previously received. Would lke 
to arrange with you to furnish pictorial matter and por- 
traits in your section whenever anything worthy of such 
note occurs. 


D. C. B., Camp Thomas, A. T.—Arrived too late for this 
issue; will appear in our next, fully illustrated from 
sketch sent, with portraits; thanks for the attention. 
Please notify newsdealers and others interested in the 
occurrence to that effect. 


8. G. M., Chicago.—The photograph of your colored 
friend, Ender, was put inno such place, but was given 
most excellent companionship beside that of Constable 
Stagg of Parkersburg, W. Va., a highly reputable officer. 
The Times reporter, like many of the fraternity, did not 
hesitate to sacrifice truth to secure a spicy paragraph. 


G. 8., Loveland, O.—Could not make use of sketches 
sent; they were not sufficiently descriptive. A view of the 
exterior of the house was of no use when the scene was 
altogether in the interjor. We had a fuller account of the 
occurrence in type long before yours arrived; in fact we 
had the leading points in our preceding issue. Money 
order for services will be sent to your address. 


J. L. R., Tazewell, Tenn.--Pon’t care to have anything 
more than mere mention of the occurrence, which we 
will have by telegraph, and, unless attended by specially 
remarkable circumstances, would not care to illustrate. 
The fst is negro crime is so prevalent as to be utterly 
monoconous in the recital or portraying «f it, unless of an 
exceptional character, :nd one nigger looks Scand much 
like any other nigger. 


R. W. L., Batesville, Ark.—Portrait and account appear. 
Were obliged to cut the latter somewhat on account of 
press of matter. Thanks for attentions. Will return por- 
traits. Don’t forget to give us an elaborate sketch of the 
coming occurrence, various scenes, &c., and to furnish it 
as soon as possible so that we may have time to work it 
up in proper shape for the ensuing issue. 


R. H. F., Cooperstown, Ill.—Have published the article, 
giving the credit where it belongs, namely, to the Quincy 
Herald. It appeared in several of our exchanges, who ob- 
tained it as you did, simply by clipping it from the col- 
umns of the Quincy Herald, unly they duly credited it to 
that paper, while you coolly demand pay for the work of 
another-man’s brains; work which your accompanying 
letter conciysively shows that you could perform with 
about as much facility as a member of the porcine family 
could discourse in Latin. In these parts we call that 
xcall.“ Don’t know what you call 1t out your way. 





RESURRECTION OF THE BENDEBS. 





Periodically, announcement of the discovery 
of one or more of the Benders is disseminated 
through the country from some point in the mys- 
terious immensity of out West.“ The story of 
the awtful crimes of the Benders, with the novel 
and peculiar ciic:.mstances attending them, 
horrified the entire civilized world and is doubt- 
less stiil generally remembered. The family 
kept a mean little tavern on a lonely road in 
Kansas, which they turned into a human slaugh- 
ter house by butchering any guest, whom ill- 
fortune sent to their wretched den, the murder of 
whom they might regard as safe and sufficiently 
profitable. After carrying on this horrid business 
with impunity for years, chance at last led toa 
revelation of their unspeakable deeds. They were 
arresied and* the community was, with good 
reason, terribly incensed against them. It was 
announced, finally, that the whole family had 
succeeded in escaping from their captors and 
had gone no one knew whither. This statement, 
in the light of the attendant circumstances, ap- 
peared remarkably gauzy, and was universally 
received with winks, nods, shrugs and other mani- 
festations of incredulity,but with not a solitary ex- 
pression of dissatisfaction as far as has been heard 
from. Every one appeared to take it for granted 
that the miscreant family had been “lost,’’ to use 
the suggestive phraseology of the frontier, and no 
one seemed inclined to search for them. No in- 
quiry to speak of was ever made in the matter and 
so it has been gradually crowded out of sight like 
the memory of a hideous night-mare one would 
gladly forget. It would have been well on its way 
to entire oblivion before now but for this periodi- 
cal finding of a Bender who, of course, ultimately 
turns out to be not a Bender, which furnishes an 
excuse for a repetition of the sickening recit&] in 
all the papers of the land. 

The latest ‘‘ find ’’ of this sort is Kate Bender, the 
daughter, who has managed in some inexplicable, 
tortuous manner to cut entirely loose from the 
rest of the family and establish herself in the 
odor of respectability and beyond the slightest 
suspicion of her identity, in Sifver City, New 
Mexico. Here she has recently been brought into 
prominence again by being mixed up in a trans- 
action quite in the line of the original Kate, name- 
ly, the murder of her husband. In investigating 
the crime in which she was concerned, the sheriff 
of the county, it appears, became satisfi-d that 
the female participant was none other thana long 
lost Bender. In his joy at the discovery he of 
course hastened to spread the tidings afar and 
hence we have the whole business rehearsed once 
more, ad nauseam. We presume this thing may be 
looked for periodically up to the date of the 
longest possible duration of life, judged by the 
most liberal standariu, of the youngest of the Ben- 
ders, and as few of us can reasonably expect to hold 
out that long the prospect is rather discouraging. 

There is a remedy, however, and what we wish 
to say as the motive of our remarks on this sub- 
ject, is that those concerned in the “ losing”’ of the 
Benders owe a duty to humanity in this regard 
quite as imperative as that which inspired the 
** losing *’ process. Let them come out and settle 
this thing beyond all peradventure by giving the 
public the “ points’’ of the business, and thus do 
away with any future resurrection of the Ben- 
ders. So shall their entire duty be performed 
wherein it is at present lacking, by enabling us to 
give the Benders a definite and final rest. 
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STRAINING AT GNATS. 





The state of Connecticut prides herself upon 
her moral and law-abiding qualities. Somewhere 
in her statute-book, so far back that every one 
had forgotten it, appears a relic of old barbarous 
blue laws, which provides penalties for so-called 
Sabbath-breaking. It was probably allowed to 
remain only because no one had supposed it 
worth while to remove it or had dreamed that any 
fossilized Puritan or pig headed religious tyrant 
could be found who would have the cheek to urge 
its application under the more enlightened civi- 
lization of our day. Such asinine speci- 
mens of humanity were not wanting, how- 
ever, as it appears, in the land of the 
wooden nutmeg and other shams. These 
cheerful citizens have achieved a_ glorious 
victory under the miscalled *‘law” in question, 
and are crowing vigorously over having adminis- 
tered a terrible blow to Sabbath-breaking by hav- 
ing the managers of a Sunday excursion boat fined 
in the sum of four dollars each. Thus busied in 
vindicating the majesty of their cherished “ blue 
laws,’ it is to be supposed that the Connecticut 
Sabbatarians have their hands full, and itis to be 
hoped that no one will disturb their pious com- 
placency by unkind sneers regarding the Cobb- 
Bishop poisoning case, the butchery of “ Stutter- 
ing Jack,”’ the alleged murder of his alleged para- 
mour by Rev Hayden, the Schulte murder and 
other minor offenses of which rude persons might 
think it strange so small a state should be so pro- 
lific in the face of the saving presence of so much 


piety as is condensed in the persons of the Sabba- 
tariaus. 








Blow but Sure Justice. 


{With Portrait. } 

On another page we give a portrait of Joseph Kemp 
under sentence to be executed at Evening Shade, 
Ark., October 3d, for the murder of Marion D. Hulsey, 
committed ten yeare ago. The crime created excite- 
ment and indignation at the time from the fact of its 
being utterly cold-blooded and without the pretense 
of provocation. Hulsey and one Jesse Dowdy lived 
on adjoining farms in Oil Trough Bottom, on White 
river, fifteen miles below Batesville, Ark. During the 
year 1869 the two had some trifling dispute about 
farm matters, which caused Dowdy to resolve to mur- 
der Hulsey. Some ten miles further down the river 
Kemp lived, and to him Dowdy went and urged him 
to do the job for him, as a return for a similar favor 
done Kemp by Dowdy, in Tennessee some time be- 
fore. Kemp,fit seems, acknowledged the obligation, 
and on the 31st of July the pair started for Hulsey’s 
place and found bim alone on his premises and 
standing at his well. 

Mutual good evenings were exchanged, each calling 
the other by his given name. Hulsey then remarked 
to Kemp, “ Joe, what is that you have there,” refer- 
ring to the pistol laying across the pommel of his 
saddle. Kemp then raised his pistol and said, “I 
have come to kill you, d—n you.” Hulsey said,“what 
do you want to do that? for you have nothing against 
me.” Kemp replied, “ that don’t make a d—n bit of 
difference; I am going to kill you anyway.” At 
this he fired two shots, inflicting a fatal wound, 
from which Hulsey died. Dowdy and Kemp both left 
the country, and nothing was heard of either of them 
until two years ago, when some Texan officials arrested 
Dowdy and brought him to Arkansas, where, by means 
of alleged bribery of the jury, he was cleared. Kemp 
was traced to the penitentiary of the state, where he 
was serving a term for shooting a man, but before he 
could be extradited his sentence expired and he 
escaped. He changed his name to George Elmore, and 
married near Jacksonville, Texas, where he was cap- 
tured in November and taken to the location of his 
former crime. He took a change of venue to Sharp 
county, but -was there convicted of murder in the 
first degree during the latter part of August last and 
sentenced to be executed, as stated above. He has 
been placed in jail at Batesville for safe keeping. He 
admits that he deserves punishment for his crimes, 
but thinks hanging too severe, as he was only eigh- 
teen years old when he committed the crime, and 
claims that there were extenuating circumstances in 
connection with it. He also claims that there were 
other parties concerned in it who have not been sus- 
pected, but refuses to give them away. He takes his 
sentence cooliy and dispassionately. 
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The Late Superintendent Seavey, of Chicago. 


{With Portrait.) 

Valorus A. Seavey, Superintendent of Chicago 
Police, died at his residence in that city at half-past 
nine o’clock on Sunday evening, 7th inst., after along 
and painful illness, from Bright’s disease of the kid- 
neys. The sad event of Mr. Seavey’s death had been 
anticipated for some time, although the convalescent 
condition of the sufferer at times buoyed his friends 
with the hope that he might eventually recover. 
Towards the last the disease became a complicated 
and painful affliction, which the care of skillful physi- 
cians only tended to alleviate. 

. Superintendent Seavey was born in Sandown, New 
Hampshire, June 5, 1840. Soon after that date his 
father, who was a merchant, moved to New Hampton, 
where his son spent the greater portion of his life. In 
1866 he moved to Dixon, Illinois, and engaged in 
business as a merchant, his venture in this line not 
proving a financial success. August 16, 1870, Mr. 
Seavey began his career as a police officer, a career 
which has made a clear, honorable record that is re- 
markable for all absence of public complaint or offi- 
cial censure. August 18, 1872, he resigned, but was 
re-appointed March 10, 1873. From this date his record 
is a rapid series of promotions, due entirely to his 
recognized efficiency as an executive officer and to 
personal merit. May 2, 1873, he was appointed rounds- 
man, and October 9, 1875, was made Sergeant of the 
Twenty-second Street Police Station. In April, 1877, 
he was promoted t> the post of Captain of the Second 
Police Precinct, and July 10, 1878, was made Superin- 
tendent of Police. 

The Chicago press unite in declaring that in his 
death the city loses one of the best executive officers 
it has ever known, and a large number of personal 
friends and business acquaintances mourn his loss. 
An excellent portrait of this efficient and lamented 
officer appears on another page. 
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Mysterious Tragedy on a Towboat. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

Much excitement was created at the foot of West 
Fourteenth street, on the morning of the 10th, by the 
discovery of the dead body of Nelson Prudhomme on 
the upper deck of the steamboat Belle, of the Schuyler 
Towboat Line, lying in the Hudson river, on which he 
had been employed for several seasons. The Belle 
arrived at the foot of Fourteenth street on the 9th, 
and made fast there to the ice barge L. M. Shears, 
Captain Derping. At six o’clock that evening Samuel 
Kent took his turn as deck watch. Before he went on 
deck he exchanged a small Defiance seven-shooter for 
a iarge six-shooter. Having six hours’ leisure time, 
Prudhomme and Daniel Wait, the mate, went to a 
theatre, whence they returned to the boat shortly 
before midnight. Prudhomme, who was perfectly 
sober, relieved Kent, and the latter gave the revolver 
he had to his shipmate. 

At about two or half past two o’clock a. m. Samuel 
Knight Rand, one of the deck-hands, who, with Charles 
Bates, was in his bunk in the forecastle, was awakened 
by Prudhomme, who said: ‘ Sam,come up. There is 
a boat with two men aft the steamer.” ‘ No,” replied 
Rand, «‘I want to go to sleep; but if you see more 
men call me.”” Rand went to si¢ep. An hour later 
Rand heard two pistol shots, and at four o’clock 
another shot; but he paid no attention to this, and 
slept until about six o’clock, when the cry was raised 
bat Prudnomme had been murdered. Captain Oliver, 





commanding the boat, went on deck about three 
| o’clock, and, not seeing Prudhomme, determined to 
| give hima rebuke. At four o’clock the first pilot arose 
and found Prudhomme lying on a coil of rope, with 
his hand clutching a revolver. The man had been 
shot in the forehead, and had evidently died instantly. 
It was established beyond question that the vessel 
had been visited by river pirates, for a 40-fathom line, 
valued at about $30, was missing. This line, together 
with the line the captain found hanging over the rail, 
under the spot where the body was found. Prud- 
homme was probably shot while defending the 
property from thieves. 
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The Thompson—De Land Matter. 


(With Portrait. ] = 

No new developments in the Thompson-De Land 
scandal have been made public. Mrs. Sarah De Land, 
the soprano singer in choir of St. Thomas’ Church in 
this city, whos€é name was associated with that of 
Rev. Dr. Thompson in the scandalous a.iegations, 
has published a card denying the charges made 
against her. Shortly after the publication of what 
purported to be her husband’s cruel statement, she 
sent in her resignation to the trustees of St. Thomas’ 
Church. It was at first accepted, but as the trustees 
professed to be satisfied of the falsity of the charges, 
they decided that the resignation should not be ac- 
cepted, and Mrs. De Land was persuaded to consent. 
to its withdrawal. It is alleged that since the publi- 
cation of the scandalous statements in question 
Mrs. De Land has received letters from her penitent 
husband, who addresses her as his “‘ Dear Angel,“ and. 
says that all the naughty talk was got up by the 
Chicago Times and not by him. Dr. E. G. Bartlett, of 
West Thirty-ninth street, this city, Dr. Thompson’s 
brother-in-law, is of the opinion that De Land was 
madly jealous of his wife, and in a moment of passion 
disclosed the extracts taken from Dr. Thompson’s 
letters and made up the rest of the story. Grand 
Rapids, Mich., the residence of the De Lands, is still 
greatly excited over the matter, and strenuous exer- 
tions are made in church circles in that city to deny 
the story and to squelch all fur ther agitation of the 
matter. An excellent portrait of Rev. Dr. Thompson 
is given elsewhere. 








A Cowardly Thief’s Attack on a Woman. 
{Subject of Illustration. ] 

An ill-looking fellow, who passes in the Eighth 
ward under the name of “ Rubinstein,’’ but whose 
real name is Levi Schwarz, was arraigned before Jus- 
tice Bixby, in the Jefferson Market Police Court, on 
the-5th, for brutally assaulting a young woman named 
Bella Johnson, whom he met in Spring street on the 
previous night. The girl stated that he stopped her 
there and demanded her money. She was thoroughly 
frightened, she said, and gave him a dollar. He said 
she had more, and when she denied it he drew a clasp: 
knife and slashed her with it across the nose. She 
sank to fhe sidewalk, she stated, but Schwarz leaned 
over her and cut her several times over the face with 
the blade. At this juncture Officer McDonnell reached 
the scene. He had heard the girl’s cries, and as he: 
came up her assailant turned upon him with an oach, 
and struggled fiercely to get away. McDonnell got 
him down, though, and secured his arms behind him 
before he got upon his feet again. He and the girl 
were taken to the Prince street police station, where 
the surgeon found her nose had been broken and her 
head severely cut. Schwarz flatly denied having 
struck her, but he was committed by Justice Bixby 
in default of $1,500 bail. 
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The Absconding Embezzler. 


[With Portrait. ] 

Francis Maybin, whose portrait is given in this 
issue is ‘‘ wanted” at Philadelphia for embezzlement 
of the funds cf the Howard Building Association of 
this city, trom which he absconded on Monday 
evening, July 28th, 1879. 

He is thirty-four years of age; looks a little 
younger; six feet high; very slender build; about 140 
pounds weight; very dark brown hair and small brown 
eyes and thin brown moustache; head inclined for- 
ward in walking. He talks very slowly and is very 
quiet and mild in his demeanor. Very fond of specu- 
lating in stocks, and, it is said, plays faro. 

He isa good liver—always in traveling would stop 
at first-class hotels—very extravagant in eating, and 
avery plain dresser. His occupation in Philadelphia 
was that of a fire insurance broker. 

Ed. K. Tryon, chief of Philadelphia detectives, de- 
sires information of his whereabouts. 

A Negro Becoming a White Man. 
(With Portrait. ] 

Elsewhere we give an illustration of a curious 

freak of nature in an accurate likeness of Frank 


Jones, a negro, who is rapidly becoming a white 
man. 








He was born in Jackson county, Ala., is fifty-five 
years of age anda full-blooded negru, but for the 
last thirteen years has been changing from his origi 
nal blackness until he is now two-thirds white. He 
is at present residing in Webb City, Ark., and his 
health has never been appreciably affected by his 
curious condition. 





Marriage of the Mollie Maguires’ Foe. 


James McParlan, alias McKenna, the famous Mollie 
Maguire detective, was married in a quiet way on 
Monday, Ist inst., at St. Joseph’s church, Chicago, to 
Miss Mary Ann Fitzgerald, daughter of the captain of 
Pinkerton’s force of that city. McParlan, when not 
in Philadelphia, has been spending his time princi- 
pally at Onarga, I1l., where Pinkerton has a $100,000) 


country seat, and it is to this place he has taken his 
bride. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portrait. | 
We present this week a capital likeness, in costume 
of Miss Jennie Calef, a popular, bright and attractiv« 
burlesque actress, at present connected with Rice’= 
** Surprise Party.’’ 
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A REMUNERATIVE RACKET 


Played by Two Shrewd and Handsome 
Damsels at Niagara Falls to Draw Ous- 
tom to Their Ouriosity Store. 


PIONEER POLITICIANS. 





An Ex-Coroner and an Ex-Judge, Having 
Investigated the Racket and got Caught 
by the Fair Trinket-Venders, 


GIVE THE REST OF THE GANG ASTEER 





[Subject of Illustration. } 

The recent visit of the magnates of the local Demo- 
cfacy to Niagara Falls, for the purpose of deciding 
upon a place in which to hold the State Convention, 

was attended by two or three peculiar incidents, one 
of which is picturesquely related by the Sunday 
Mercury as follows : 

As is well-known, among those who left New York, 
were senators,assemblymen, judges,and others of more 
or less prominence. Upon arriving at their destination 
the members of both delegations took up their abode 
at the Cataract House. Not a thousand miles from 
the hotel is a dingy, band-box of a store, devoted to 
the sale of Indian trinkets, curioMities, etc. Now, 
there is nothing peculiarly attractive about this store. 
In appearance it is no different from scores of others in 
the neighborhood, but in an incredibly short space of 
time it became the Mecca to which journeyed the 
great and little of the visiting politicians. It seems 

that this emigration to the trinket store was brought 
about by the experience of a prominent ex-judge and 
a well-known ex-coroner. The attention of these gen- 
tlemen, while one day gently smoking on the veran- 
dah of the hotel, was simultaneously attracted by the 
sign over the door of the store which bore upon its 
face in bold letters the legend: 
‘*‘ LIBBY AND KATE.” 
Strange as it may seem,the idea simultaneously 
entered their heads to pay Libby and Kate a visit. 
After looking around tosee whether or not they were 
observed they steaithily entered the store and found 
themselves face to face with two young, charming 
and remarkably handsome ladies, the presiding deities 
of the place. The ladies, nothing abashed, welcomed 
their visitors, and soon a lively conversation, in which 
the beauties of Niagara, the changeable condition of 
the weather and other topics of which ladies are sup- 
posed to possess an idea were discussed, ensued. 
But whether by accident or design the parties became 
separated. Thus, while Kate and the ex-judge were 
at one corner of the room, Libby and the ex-coroner 
were at the other. Suddenly, and while in the midst 
of a most delightful tete-a-tete, the ex-judge and his 
fair companion were startled to hear the ex-coroner 
exclaim, “Oh!’’ They turned and saw the gentleman’s 
face was as red as a beet, but, as he said never a word, 
they resumed their conversation. But it was not long 
before the ex-judge said,“ Oh!’’ himself. Then the 
ex-coroner said “‘ Oh !’”’ and then they 
BOTH SAID ‘‘OH!’’ TOGETHER. 
Now the exclamations of the gentlemen were curious, 
but the cause of them wasfunny. It appears that 
the ladies, being of a playful disposition, and for the 
sake of having a little fun, had quietly pinched the 
gentlemen two or three times in the leg. Notwith- 
standing the pain they felt, the gentlemen were 
pleased—delighted in fact. But, when they took their 
departure, they were careful not to allude to the 
pinching. They had not preceeded far when the ex- 
judge found it necessary to dispense with the services 
of the ex-coroner, and that gentleman was apparently 
very anxious to get rid of the presence of the ex- 
judge. So they separated, each taking different direc- 
tions. But ten minutes later, to their mutual con- 
sternation, they encountered each other going into 
the same store at the same time. Of course they 
blushed,then they laughed, and finally determined to 
play the “ racket ” on the rest of the boys, and it was 
not long before nearly every member of the Tammany 
delegation, senators, assemblymen, aldermen, judges 
and all, had visited the store, chatting with the ladies 
and undergone the “ pinching process,” as it was 
called. On one occasion, a certain politician, who 
holds a lucrative public office and who is high in the 
councils of Tammany was 
SEEN TO 8KULK QUIETLY INTO THE STORE. 
The boys who were watching him were hidden from 
his view. He chatted quietly with Kate, and when 
he received the pinch, he slyly winked his eye and 
chucked the damsel under the chin. At this juncture 
the boys rushed in and so ridiculed the poor man 
that he was glad to escape from the place, which he 
did amid a volley of jeers and howls. On still another 
occasion, and while the store was filled with politi- 
cians, an old Canadian farmer and his wife entered. 
After purchasing a number of trinkets the pair were 
about to depart, when the farmer felt some one pinch 
his leg. He turned,and detected the playful Kate in 
the act. He gave a terrific smile, and turning to his 
wife, said: “ Sarah, go home and wait for me. I have 
business to attend to.’’ Sarah went, the farmer re- 
mained, and the manner in which he tried to come 


the spooney over the mischievous damsel convulsed | 


the boys with laughter. He bought trinket after 


paid more attention to Libby and Kate than they did 


to the business of the convention, and are not likely | «° 


to forget their experience with the two bewitching 
damsels for some time tocome. It is said that every 
member brought home a trinket, and that the pinch- 
ing process yielded Libby and Kate a very snug sum 
of money. 


— — — 


Terrfic Struggle with a Madman. 


Dominick Walsh, of 417 Seventh avenue, has lately 
shewn signs of insanity, and on Friday night, 5th 








inst., he drove his wife out of their apartments, 
threatening to cut her throat if she returned. She 
begged Officer McCormick to arrest her husband. 
When the officer went with Mrs. Walsh to her rooms, 
he found the door locked. Walsh was raving inside, 
and refused to open the door. The officer burst the 
door open when Walsh, with disheveled hair, glaring 
eyes, and an upraised knife in his hand, sprang with 
the ferocity of a tiger into the hall toward his wife, 
who was behind the officer. Before Officer McCormick 
could seize the lunatic his arm descended, and the 
knife struck his wife upon the forehead, causing a 
frightful gash: 

Officer McCormick sprang upon the infuriated man 
and threw him to the floor, where he held him for a 
moment. Walsh struggled violently to free himself, 
and it required six men to hold him. His arms were 
pinioned and he was taken to the police station. His 
wife was conveyed to the New York Hospital, where 
her injuries were pronounced serious. 

Four policemen carried Walsh to Jefferson Market 
Court on the following day, and he was committed to 
await the result of his wife's injuries. Then ensued 
another struggle with Walsh, the services of half a 
dozen officers being required to put him into a cell. 





GHASTLY STORY OF MURDER. 


A Young Colored Girl’s Revelation Ao- 
cusing Her Parents of a Horrible Crime. 


The authorities and detectives of Chattanooga, 
Tenn., are puzzling their brains over a strange and 
what is believed to be a bloody tragedy, enacted near 
that city, about a year and a half since, by Squire 
Martin and his wife, both of whom are colored. The 
first intimation received of the affair was a message 
from a colored preacher, at Oltewah, a small station 
some twenty miles from the city, to Lieutenant Allen, 
to the effect that a sixteen-year-old daughter of Mar- 
tin’s, in a fit of religious fervor in his church, some 
ten days ago, said that she had an awful secret on her 
mind, and that she could not rest day or night with 
it on her conscience. When a fit occasion presented 
itself, the preacher listened to the details of the crime, 
and as previously stated, sent for Lieutenant Allen, 
who, in company with Detective Harry Wilcox, went 
to Oltewah and breught the girl to Chattanooga, 
where she is now detained as a witness, while search 
is being made for the remains of 

THE SUPPOSED MURDERED MAN. 
The story is as follows: 

One night, about eighteen months since, a colored 
man, who said he had been working on the C. 8. R. 
R., came to the cabin of the Martins and obtained 
permission to remain all night. After all had re- 
tired, and at a late hour in the night, the girl was 
awakened by the noise of her father and mother mov- 
ing around and talking. By the light of the faintly- 
burning embers in the fire-place she could see that 
they were in close conversation, and in 3 moment her 
father went out of the house and returned with an ax 
in his hand. They then cautiously approached the 
bed where lay the slumbering stranger. The mother 
deftly inserted her hands under the cover and seized 
the sleeper’s ankles and at the same time the ax 
flashed through the air and descended on the neck of 
the stranger. When the blow had been given the 
man raised himself partially and then 

FEUL BACK DEAD. 
The girl tried to scream, but her tongue clove to the 
roof of her mouth. She was both helpless and speech- 
less, and lay with wildly staring eyes, gazing on the 
fearful sight. Martin and his wife then rifled the 
clothes of the murdered man, and she heard them say 
that they had found $12.50. They then carried the 
bed and clothing out in the dark, and returned in 
about an hour and retired. After they had been in 
bed awhile, and the fire had entirely died out, she 
heard Martin say, “I can see that man now; I’ve got 
to build another house.” To which his wife replied, 
“Don’t you be a fool, now; haven’t you got the 
money?” Martin replied, “ Yes, but I can’t lay here 
and look at that man.”’ Then followed a conversation 
in a low tone, 
TOO LOW TO BE HEARD DISTINCTLY. 

The girl said nothing about the matter next morning, 
as she fearéd her father would do her harm if she let 
him know what she had witnessed. Some time after, 
she was in the field near the house where a man was 
plowing, and noticed that the plow had uncovered a 
human hand, which was not noticed by the man who 
was working. She ran to her father and told him 
what she had seen, and he told her to say nothing 
about it, and that if she did he would kill her. He 
then went to the spot without direction and kicked 
some dirt over it. 

As soon as the officers arrived in the city they went 
to Martin’s house and arrested both Martin and his 
wife and committed them to jail. 

Lieutenant Allen stated that after Martin had been 
arrested he detained him alone about twenty steps 
from the house, while Detective Wilcox and others 
made a search in and about the house, and Martin 
asked him 

FOR WHAT HE WAS ARRESTED. 

Lieutenant Allen looked at him very sharply, and 
told him in a very severe manner that he was charged 
with the murder of a strange man a year and a half 
since. Martin replied in a nervous manner, “ Mr. Allen, 
I don’t believe they can prove it.“ Then he changed 
his tone of voice, and said that he had never harmed 
a man in his life, etc. 

A vigorous search has been going on tor the body, 


| but up to last accounts it had not been found. In the 
trinket, but was finally forced to leave the store a | 


poorer and a disappointed man. In fact, the boys | 


near vicinity of the site of the house there is an old 
well, which has been filled up with rails and stones, 
and which is full of water to within eighteen inches 
the surface of the ground, which cannot be ex- 
am. 7. In searching the house Detective Wilcox 
found a ..vead which had been stained with blood, 
and also some old bedclothing bearing traces of blood. 
Martin did build a new shanty something over a year 
ago, and tore down the old one. 

It is a mysterious case, and will present a model 
case of circumstantial evidence. 
case are enhanced by the fact that the main witness 
and betrayer is their own child. 


ed 


The horrors of the | 





IN THE NICK OF TIME. 





A Brooklyn Business Man on a Big Spree, 
. Takes a Room at a New York Hotel, 
Telegraphs to His Wife His Suicidal 
Intention and is Rescued Just as He 
Has Everything Fixed for the Act of 
Seilf-Destruction. 


On Wedneeday afternoon, 3rd inst., at two o’clock, 
a young man staggered into the Van Dyke House, at 
Bayard street and the Bowery, and asked for a room. 
The hotel register was turned so that he could enter 
his name ‘upon it, and while he wrote the clerk ob- 
served him closely. He was handsomely dressed, 
stout, fair-haired, blue-eyed, and wore a light mus- 
tache. He seemed to be about twenty-five years of 
age. As he took the pen in his hand the clerk noticed 
that his hand and arm trembled violently. “I have 
been on a drunk for four days,”’ said the young man, 
“and it’s pretty hard to write when one is in the con- 
dition that Iam in.“ He wrote in faltering lines the 
name, “ Richard A. Smith,’ and added as ’.\is address, 
“New York.” In paying for the room he displayed a 
roll of bills, some of which seeme.l to be of large de- 
nomination. 

“Don’t you think I need a clean shirt?’’ he asked. 
The clerk said he thought so, decidedly. He asked fora 
glass of whisky and afterward drank another. Then 
he went to his room—No. 42—and slept until seven 
o’clok in the evening. When he reappeared in the bar- 
room he asked 

TO BE DIRECTED TO A TELEGRAPH OFFICE. 


He was told of one in the Summit House. 
determined to go to an American District Telegraph 
office, and started for Broadway. When he returned 
he went to his room. 

At ten e’clock that night Policeman Frank B. Crow- 
ley, whose post is in Bayard street, from Baxter street 
to the Bowery, saw a coach driven at high speed 
tarough Bayard street, and, turning to view the un- 
common sight, was astonished to see it driven to the 
curb near by which he stood. The conveyance was a 
private one and of the costliest kind. The spirited 
horses were covered with perspiration and breathed 
as though their race had been long and rapid. The 
men stepped from the coach, and one of them held 
toward the policeman the dispatch that the boarder 
in the Van Dyke House had sent less than three hours 
before. It was addressed to “Mrs. Richard A. — 
No. —— Madison street, Brooklyn.”’ Crowley will 
not supply the missing name ornumber. He says he 
took 

AN OATH NOT TO DIVULGE THEM. 


The message in the envelope read as follows : 


Van DyxeE House, 28 Bowery, Sept. 3, 1879. 
Deak HEeLena :—I send my lasting farewell. 


and was signed · Richard A. —.” 

The policeman and the two men, one of whom said 
he was the brother-in-law of the man who sent the 
dispatch, walked to the hotel on the corner. On the 
way the brother-in-law said that his sister, the wife 
of the man in the hotel, was seized with convulsions 
at receiving the dispatch. Recovering her presence of 
mind, she sent for her brother, who lives in Lafayette 
avenue, Brooklyn, and he drove with all haste to New 
York. Crowley and his companions went to room 42 
in the hotel, and the policeman op+ned the door and 
entered. He says he entered cautiously, because not 
long ago he was detailed to watch the mad man in the 
Metropolitan Hotel who ten minutes after he had been 
relieved sprang into the hallway and shot down a 
brother policeman. In this case Crowley fround a 
young man in his underclothing reclining on a bed. 
Crowley wore an India-rubber coat, for it had been 
raining previously. The young man saluted him 
with the words, ‘‘ Hallo, rubber man, what brings 
you here?” He did not move until 


HIS BROTHER-IN-LAW ENTERED THE ROOM. 


Then he sprang to his feet, and the two men held a 
whispered consultation in a corner of the room. 
Policeman Crowley busied himeelf feeling in the 
young man’s clothing for firearms, but there were 
none. On the table, however, there was a bottle of 
laudanum, and beside it there were three or four 
packages of Paris green, a tumbler of water, and an 
empty tumbler. Crowley pocketed the poison, of 
which, he says, there was “enough to kill a dozen 
men.” 

The young man dressed himself and was taken to 
the Mulberry street station. ‘‘ Your wife is waiting 
for you there,’ said the brother-in-law. ‘‘ What the 
— is she doing over here?” the young man asked. 
In front of every saloon he stopped and begged to be 
permitted to drink. Once or twice he resented the 
action of the policeman in walking by his side and 
urging him on, but ihe other men explained the 
policeman’s presence satisfactorily. In the station 
the formal charge of drunken and disorderly conduct 
was made, and the 

YOUNG MAN WAS QUESTIONED. 


He would have given his correct name, but his 
brother-in-law interposed the name Smith. He gave 
his age as 28 (which was said to be incorrect) his occu- 
pation as that of a merchant, and his residence 
Brooklyn. He was shown to a cell, and there he 
asked fora match. A candle was offered him, but he 
said he did not want a light, but matches, so that he 
could smoke during the night. After he had been 
locked in, his brother-in-law begged that a bed might 
be put into the cell. He said he felt terribly about 
what had occurred, and preferred a charge against 
“Dick,” as he called him, only to keep the young 
man from obtaining liquor, and that when he was 
sober he might be taken to his home. The brother- 
in-law said he would give $100 ifthe young man could 
have a bed, but the police refused to furnish one. 
The brother-in-law told the police that the young 
man took $1,000 from the Brooklyn Dime Savings 
Bank on the day previous, and had speut nearly all of 
it in the thirty hours that 
FOLLOWED BEFORE HIS ARREST. 

The money had been deposited in that bank for tem- 
porary convenience. He said the young man was 
wealthy and of the highest respectability. He refused 


Finally he | 





to say why his relative left home or had attempted 
suicide. On the following morning Policeman Crow- 
ley took his prisoner to the Tombs Police Court, where 
Justice Otterbourg was sit‘ing. The young man 
seemed to be thoroughly sober, and expressed regret 
only for the probable publicity his béhavior would 
gain. His wife’s brother and father were in court, 
aud the wife, a young, fair-haired woman, elegantly 
attired, sat in her carriage in Franklin street, near . 
the priso: entrance. Her relatives withdrew their 
charge and whispered what they had to aay to the 
Justice, and the young man was discharged from cus- 
tody. He went from the court-room arm in arm with 
his friends, and when he entered the carriage his wife 
embraced and kissed him again and again. 


2e 
Pood 


THE NEGRO ORIME. 








Speedy and Righteous Retribution Upon 
a Beastly Negro for a Hideous Outrage 
Upon a Young White Girl. 


[Subject of Mlustration. ; 

An emphatic, awful instance of devilish crime fol- 
lowed swiftly by richly-deserved, though rude and 
awful, justice, comes to us from the county of Boone, 
in the Commonwealth of Kentucky. It ia the story of 
the rape of a young white girl by a negro man—a 
crime that cannot be otherwise than revolting in its 
circumstances, and was highly so in this case—and 
the lynching of the perpetrator at the hands of justly 
indignant citizens of the neighborhood as soon as he 
was caaght, identified by his victim and 


CONFESSED HIS CRIME. 

There is a white girl of fourteen years named Ella 
Kearney living with the family of Mr. Fielding 
Dickey, a well-known farmer and citizen, residing 
about three miles beyond the town of Union, in 
Boone county, and eighteen miles from Cincinnati: 
She was taken by Mrs. Dickey to raise, and is charged 
with such household duties as young women are 
usually called upon to do at a farm home. There was 
also a negro named Willis Jackson, who came lately 
from Virginia, and had been in the employ of Mr. 
Dickey for a month or so past. 

‘ One Thursday morning, 4th inst., about one o’clock 
this brutal black rascal, availing himself of the dark- 
ness of midnight and the helplessness of the sleeping 
family, pried open a window leading into Ella’s room 
on the ground floor of the back part of the house, 
entered, and, of course, was not long in fully 

ACCOMPLISHING HIS HELLISH PURPOSE. 
The black devil’s threats, and the poor girl’s fright 
and innocence of an adequate conception of the ter- 
rible fate upon her, aided by the distance and seclu- 
sion from the other inmates of the house, prevented 
any alarm being given, and the ravisher, after satis- 
fying his lust to his fill, left his ruined victim tied to 
a bed-post, where she was found sick and suffering at 
the usual hour of the household arising. A little six- 
year-old child who always occupied the room, too 
young to know during the night what had happened, 
was yet old enough to see when daylight had come 
and she had awakened that something was wrong, 
and soon apprised the family of the captivity of poor 
Elia, who had now been a 

PRISONER FOR NEARLY SIX HOURS. ; 

She told what had happened, and the pursuit of 
Willis Jackson was immediately set on foot. Mr. 
Dickey, his son, Dr. Fielding Dickey, and his neigh- 
bors, Pashal Robinson, Michael Carey, Perry Me- 
Laughlin and “ Buddy ” Carpenter scoured the coun: 
try between the scene of the crime and Richwood 
Station on the Cincinnati Southern Railroad, and 
about two o’clock the same afternoon were rewarded 
by catching the criminal on Mrs. Sarah Grubb’s place, 
about six miles distant. The took him back to 
Union, where a trial was had before Squire Bannister, 
resulting in the identification of the prisoner by his 
victim, his holding by the magistrate to answer the 
charge of rape, and his committal temporarily to the 
Town Hall under guard. Some say the negro pro- 
posed to give bail, if permitted to go out and look up 
a bondsman, but the probabilities don’t seem to lay 
in that direction. Possibly he was taken out under 
pretense of getting bail for him, and possibly his 
guards 

KNEW THIS TO BE A FALSE PRETENSE. 
However that may be, he was taken out as soon as 
the little town had settled squarely down to its re- 
gular night’s quiet. On this particular night, this 
was considerably later than usual, owing to the un- 
usual excitement. It was about ten o’clock when 
Willis Jackson started on his march to death. 

His armed executioners, a band sufficiently strong 
to make his “ safety ”’ a perfectly sure thing, though 
their numbers and who they were, are their own 
carefully kept secrets, took Willis out on the road 
leading to Mr. Dickey’s house, toa point within a 
half mile of that place, Here they stopped, told the 
now wretched criminal that he had to die, an@ that 
he might as well confess his crime; that he had better 
not go into eternity with a lie on his lips. Thus 
urged he confessed the commission of the outrage. 
His arms and legs were then pinioned, and he was 
stood up in the road and riddled with bullets. Fully 
twenty charges were fired into him, and the abomin- 
able carcass left there to whatever fate might befall 
it. There it was discovered by innocent travelers 
on the following morning, and the ceroner of the 
county notified. 

The condition of the girl at last accounts was very 
serious. Her mental terror and bodily abuse were 
severe in the extreme, and there was a lively fear of 
graver consequences than had yet ensued, if that 
were possible. 





calla la 
War Among the Female Base-Ballers. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

A game recently played by the female base ball club 
in Cincinnati was raarked by a fight. The left fielder 
went to her position with a fan in her hand. Her 
captain ordered her to put the fan down, but she per- 
sistently used it. The captain seized it, tore it into 
shreds, and was at once grappled by the angry left 
fielder. The encounter was short, but vigorous, 
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INFERNAL BARBARITY. 


Unparalleled Brutality of a Female Monster 
Towards a Poor Orphan Girl Whom She 


was ‘“‘ Raising.” — 


PortsMoutTsH, O., September 4.—Miss Hattie Parker, 
generally called Belle Graham, aged about sixteen 
years, was taken from the infirmary fourteen years 
since by Mrs. Silas B. Graham, ostensibly to adopt as 
her own child, but really as a servant, upon whom 
she could wreak the inhumanity of her inhuman 
heart when in one of her tantrums. The particulars 
of the latest outrage on the poor child are as fol- 
lows : ‘ 

Last week, while ironing a large washing which she 
had previously turned out of the tub, adog belonging 
to the family entered the room where she was ironing 
and deposited excrement there. Mrs. Graham entered 
the room at the moment, and, seeing the filth on the 
floor, she commenced a violent assault on the girl for 
permitting it, who pleaded in vain that it must have 
just occurred, and had not met her eyes. Butallthe 
apologies to Mrs. Silas B. Graham were witkout avail. 
They fell upon 

4 HEART OF ADAMANT. 

The woman applied the whip without remorse, while 
the blood gushed at every blow from the quivering 
flesh of the wretched girl, who had bcon stripped by 
this timo and made to lie across a table with her back 
to the blows, until she was a mass of blood, when she 
was turned over and the lash applied along her bleed- 
ing body from feet to neck and head. 

It seems almost impossible that the girl should 
have liyed through this. There is scarcely a place on 
her body where one can puta fi down without 
sticking it into a gaping wound r by the gash. 
But sho did live! Live for fresh tortures, which, com- 
pared with what wo have told, are nothing, and 
stamps tho perpotrator as tho master brute of the 
nineteenth century, who has had no parallel since it 
was fashionable for arcligious sect in the name of 
Jesus Christ to burn holesin the body with hot pokers, 
aplit the tongues and ears, dig out the eyes and roast 
under a slow fire 

POOR, DELUDED SINNEBS. 

After this modern Xantippe had exhausted her 
atrength in beating her now helpless and trembling 
victim, she plucked red-pepper pods, tore them 
asunder, inserted them into the wounds, and ‘watched 
the writhing contortions of the suffering mortal be- 
fore her with a grin of joy wo can only attribute to 
the devil and his angels in the red glare of hell. 

The monster did not stop here; her fertile brain 
had still other tortures in wait as soon as she thought 
her victim in a physical condition to bear up under 
additional suffering. This time it was salt and water, 
which was sprinkled over the wounds of the helpless 
one, Tho agony ofa human being under this treat- 
ment it is al.aczt impossible for tongue to tell. Cer- 
tainly the su‘fer ing of mortal coulcé be no more excru- 
ciating and painful under any circumstances. What 
is known as the heroic treatment adopted by some 
physicians as a last resort in some terrible forms of 
disease, burning the flosh off the back with an iron of 
whito heat, is dreadful from the amount of agony it 
causes; but that is as nothing compared to strong 
brine, such ‘as used by Mrs. Graham, and poured into 
gaping wounds 

MADE IN THE BODY OF THE VICTIM. 
This was not all. Mrs. Graham had still another 


instrument of torturo, as soon as the effects of salt | 


and water should deaden and give the sufferer suffi- 


cient time to appreciato additional agony in waiting © 


for her. This timo it was a hammer or hatchet that 
the monster resorted to. Bending the feet of the 
child- before her forward on the floor, sLe commenced 
pounding the toe-nails out by the roots, and her feet 
are now; as is her whole body, horrible to look 
upon. 

The carnival of crime did not stop at this. The she- 
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monster had still another indignity to offer her help- 
less victim. She tried to force the excrement left 
there by the dog into her mouth and down her throat. 
The girl informs us that it has been a common prac- 
tice with Mrs, Graham to hunt for bed-bugs, and 
when any were found to make her eat them. It has 
been a common custom with the monster to whip the 
girl until she bled profusely, and then put pepper- 
pods into the wounds, soak them with her blood, and 
then compel her to eat them. 

On several occasions the brute has turned the girl 
face downward, call in three or four young devils and 
have them put on twenty-fivelashes apiece across her 
naked back. Her ingenuity in the way of tortures is 
almost beyond belief. 

A dark rumor is now circulating that t@o other 
children adopted into the family mysteriously disap- 
peared,and have not been heard from, but we can 
trace this to no reliable source. The woman was 
bound over to the common pleas court in the sum of 
$500. 
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Lew Benedict's Divorce. 


MILWAUKEE, Wis., September 2.—Among the “ pro- 
fesh” the news of the divorce granted the wife of Lew 
Benedict, the negro minstrel, will be received with 
,considemable interest, while something abouf the 
strange history ef the former Mrs. Benedict will 
create the usual effect among such general readers as 
delight in anything that savors <7 romance. Mrs. 
Benedict's maiden name was Mary Hoffman, and she 
was the daughter of a Methodist minister, who once 
lived at Bloomington, Ill. She was sent to school at 
a fashionable female seminary in Philadelphia, and, it 
is alleged, at the early age of thirteen years received 
attentions from.a merchant of that city that culmin- 
ated in a marriage with him before she left school. 
Naturally “lively,’”’ she seems to have made her hus- 
band so much a victim to the “‘ green-eyed monster” 
that life with her—or life with him—was unendurable, 
and a divorce was the result. In 1871, April 15, she 
met and married Lew Benedict, at Mansfield, Oh’s. 
All went well for awhile, but after the decline in the 
minstrel *‘ business’’ Lew became one ofthe numerous 
community of “ busted’’ burnt cork artists, and, it is 
alleged, could not support his wife, and so left her in 
a house of ill-fame in New York, kept by one of Jim 
Fisk’s former mistresses. Lew lit out, but his wife 
followed him to Indianapolis, where he again ‘‘ shook’ 
her, it is claimed, and left her entirely destitute. In 
heremergency she applied, it is said, to a famous base- 
ballist for aid, who, so the story goes, kept Mrs. Bene- 
dict awhile at Indianapolis, and then gave her money 

“enough to go to Milwaukee, where Benedict then was. 
Mrs. Benedict came here unexpectedly, arriving by 
the evening train from Chicago, and went directly to 
the theatre where Lew was playing. Passing in to see 
her husband she alleged that she found him off the 
boards, but on a chair and with Miss Gracie Rollie 
sitting on his lap. Something of a scene followed, 
but nothing of what it would have been, those who 
know say, if Mrs. Benedict had not already trans- 
ferred her real affections to the base-ball player. 
After a while Lew found out the situation between 
his wife and the ball player, and affairs gradually 
grew worse and worse. Then Benedict quit Milwau- 
kee and left his wife here, and she began the proceed- 
ings that resulted in the divorce that was granted 
yesterday. Thc romance of the affair, however, comes 
in from the fact that Mrs. Benedict has very recently 
fallen heir to a valuable property in Philadelphia, 
worth not less, it is said, than $40,000 or $50,000. It 
ie reported that it is her intention tu make her new 
fricnd as happy as a pretty woman and $50,000 in cash 
can make him, and that she started east to find him. 
The general opinion here is that the tone of Benedict’s 
voice will be more mournful than ever when he learns 
that he has lost in his late wife so much more of a 
bonanza than he ever dreamed he had in her, and that 
the ball player has made the luckiest “ catch” of his 


























MAMMOTH ON THE RAMPAGE—-YOUNG 


ADAM FOREPAUGH RESCUED FROM A _ TERRIRLE DEATH BY 


INTELLIGENCE AND DOOCILITY, WHO RUSHFS AT “BAD DICK,” 


THE VICIOUS ANIMAL INTO SUBMISSION ; LANCASTER. N. BH. Se 











“OLD BETTS,” AN ELEPHANT OF REMARKABLE 


ANOTHER HUGK ELEPHANT BY WHICH HE HAD BEEN ATTACKED, AND BELABORS 
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CANONCHET, THE SPRAGUE MANSION, AT NARRAGAN- 
yy PIER, R. I—{SPEcIALLY PHOTOGRAPHED FOR THE 
AZETTE. 


THE SPRAGUE AFFAIR. 
[With Illustration and Portraits. } 
~ The latest phase of the Sprague affair was the flight of Mrs. Sprague 
“from Csnonchet accompanied by three of her children, on Saturday, 
80th ult. Her departure from the magnificent home which has be 
celebrated, not less through the elegant hospitality she long dispensed 
there than from its being the scéne of the recent difficulties, was sudden 
and secret. It is believed that she had legal advice, but the direct agent 
ir. the matter was a Providence hack-driver. Early in the summer, after 
Mrs. Sprague’s arrival, and before Senator Conkling came from Newport, 
she was often driven in a light one-horse carriage hired for the purpose. 
When the Senator was expected Mrs. Sprague dismissed this conveyance 
and another man came from Providence with a carriage and pair. He 
remained at Canonchet some time and — left for Provideneo. On 
Friday, 28th ult. 
he retyrned; and a 
strange horse was 
driven down fron} 


same day. Next 
morning, Satur- 
day, Mrs. Sprague 
went out unac- 
companied by her 
children. She 
had, however, ar- 
ranged for them 
to be at a given 
spot on the 
grounds at a cer. 
tain time. At that 
moment acarriage 
appeared at the 
spot, took up the 
children and fol- 
lowed Mrs. 
Sprague, who was 
waiting for them 
, on the road 

ing to Wickford. 
Mrs. Sprague had 
brought away 
from the houses 
few necessary arti- 
cles, and they 
were put in the 

SENATOR ROSCOE CONKLING.—[PHOTOGRAPHED carriage when it 

BY MUNDY, UTICA, N. X. reached her. She 
got in also and 
tke family drove 

- Off to Wickford 
and thence further on the road to Boston. Governor Sprague started in 
pursuit soon after her flight, but in some way got on the wrong track, 
and was unable to obtain any trace ↄf the fugitives. He was in the vil- 
lage on the night of their departure, and said with emphasis: “I only 
want my children. One of them she can never get, for he is old enough 
to understand things. The others che will not have long, for although 
I will not endeavor to obtain them surreptitiously, yet I can get them 
in a way that will leave no doubt as to my right to have them.” It is 
stated that he has taken legal advice, and that a pjan of action has been 
decided upon which is likely to take shape as a suit for separation of 
domicile and for custody of tho children. 

All sorts of rumors were put in circulation in regard to Mrs. Sprague’s 
whereabouts and intentions after her flight. The following statement 
gives, however, the first definite information in that direction: When 
the ninety-two rooms in the great Canonchet mansion had been filled 
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' with their clegant¥urniture the receipted bills were 


made out in the name of Mrs. Sprague. The value of 
this furnitgre, it is said, was $25,000 to $30,000. There 
has been a story that the checks in consideration of 


* which the bills were receipted were drawn by the 


A. & W. Sprague Manufacturing Company, At that 
time‘the company was, or was supposed to be, sol- 
‘vent, and the question who was the real purchaser 
seemed to be of no consequence to any one. That 
question, however, bids fair at present to form the 
issue in a legal battle to be fought in the Supreme 
Court in Providence, RB. I. At least such is the con- 
struction put on the following petition : 
«To the Honorable the Supreme Court of the State of 

Rhode Island, sitting in equity. 

« Katharine Chase Sprague, of South Kingstown, in. 
the county of Washington, in said state, wife of Wil- 
liam Sprague, — — by her next friend 











Charies H. Parkhurst, of Providence, in said state, petitioning, respectfully 
represents that she is possessed in her own right of personal and real estate to 
a considerable amount, and that the said personal proverty, owned in South 
Kingstown aforesaid, is liable, for want of proper e* to become depreciated 
in value and useless to her. 

“That her said husband, William Sprague, and herself are not now living 
together as husband and wife. 

*« Wherefore she prays that your Honors will appoint some suitable person or 
persons as trustee or trustees of her said property, with all the powers, and 
subject to all the liabilities prescribed in chapter 152 of the General Statutes, 
and as in duty bound will ever pray. KaTHsRiIng Cuask SPRAGUE, 


* By her next friend, Cuantzs H. Panxuvnsr.” 


three parties in interest 
the contest is not to be 
triangular. The- law- 
yers of Mr. Chaffee, 
trustee for the creditors 
of the company, hold 
that he has nothing to 
do with the appoint- 
ment of a trustee for 
Mrs. Sprague’s proper- 
ty. If, when a trustee 
is appointed, he should 
undertake to take pos- 
session of any property 
rightly belonging tothe 
creditors, that, they 
gay, would be o very 
different thing. It 
might be, however, that 
the personal property 
for which Mrs. Sprague 
wants the appointment 
of a trustco is such that 
no one will dispute pos- 
-session with her. In 
that case there would 
be no opposition to the 
appointment. Nobody 
there, however, doubts 
that claim will be laid 
by her to all the Canon- 
chet furniture, Her 
lawyers are very reti- 
cent. Even though 
Mrs. Sprague should 
produce the receipted bills made out to her by tenes whe Sit tandem: 
she will be obliged to go further and show that she paid the bills with her own 
money; because, it is argued, nothing would be more natural thaz that the bills 
should be made.out to the person who selected and ordered the farniture, This 
Mrs. Sprague is known to have done. Lawyers there say that she can claim the 
furniture only in two cases; first, if she purchasod the goods with her own 
money; and, second, if she received them as a gift from her husband at a time 
when he did not know that he was bankrupt. The furniture was purchased in 
1866 or 1867. . At that time the credit of the company was good, and probably it 
could not be shown that the ex-Governor then knew that he was a bankrupt. 
(See Page Sizth—Third CojumnJ 





.EX-GOVERNOR WILLIAM SPRAGUE.—[PHOTO+ 
GRAPHED BY HOYT, WASHINGTON, D. o 





MES. KATHARINE CHASE SPRAGUE—(Faom a PHorosnara. 
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TOOK A TUMBLE. 


Terrible Social Crash Oaused by the Al- 
leged Fall of the Chief Pillar of a 
Michigan Church. 


ANOTHER PIOUS SCANDAL 


_ — 


Developed in the State Which for the 
Frequency and Huge Dimensions of 
this Line of its Products 


I8 ENTITLED TO OARRY THE BANNER. 


The chief pillar in the leading Methodist church in 
Jackson, Mich., is alleged to have fallen. It came 
down with a mighty crash, and the brothers and 
sisters are not yet done clearing away the debris. The 
chief pillar that was is known as Dr. C. C. Lathrop, a 
man about forty-eight years of age; commercially, a 
lumber dealer; religiously, a trustee, a class leader, a 
Sunday school teacher, in the minister’s absence 
leader of prayer meetings, and altogether the most 
enterprising Christian in the church. The lesser pil- 
lar is Miss Hattie Wallace, a young lady on the sunny 
side of thirty, principal of the public schools and also 
superintendent of the primary department of the 
Sunday school. There is still another person to be 
noticed; it is the innocent wife of the said pillar. 
This lady is . 

CONSIDERABLY MORE THAN A PILLAR. 
She may be said to be even more than a whole church, 
or half a dozen churches. It is, in fact, Mrs. Mary T. 
Lathrop, unquestionably to-day the leading star in 
the constellation of public women. She is all that 
Mrs. Van Cott is in the revival fleld. She is the equal 
of Miss Willard in the temperance field, and she is a 
great deal besides. When, some time ago, the National 
Woman’s Christian Temperance Union, in convention 
assembled, determined to lay siege to the White 
House, it was Mrs. Lathrop who was chosen to lead 
the assault, and it is on record that the entire Hayes 
family laid down their arms in 
UNCONDITIONAL SURRENDER. 

In regard to this church society sensation the Chicago 
Times gives the following account : 

*The scandal that is now the one theme of gossip in 
Jackson culminated very gradually. In point of fact, 
it has been sweltering for fully seven years, each day, 
almost, adding some fresh material, and, finally, to 
save its very existence, the church was pushed to take 
some decisive steps. Ang whet did itdo? Why, it 
quietly organized iteelf into a moral detective bureau, 
and, when it hed accumulated sufficient evidence 
upon which to take action, the mighty pillar, like 
Davy Crockett’s coon. came down, and there is now 
every probability that he will stay down. 

In order to show out of what sort of stuff they make 
class leaders and general religious monitors in this 
part of the world, it may be said that some eight or 
nine years ago this powerful prayist cast his lecherous 
influence about a lovely girl, just budding into 
womanhood, and such was his course that charges of 
immoral conduct were 

PREFERR“D AGAINST HIM IN THE CHURCH. 
Unable to face the exposures of a trial, he withdrew. 
Subsequently he returned on probation, and soon got 
practical mastery over the church, and, while his con 
duct immediately after his return was open to the 
gravest suspicion, the church quailed before his 
power (the ungodly call it cheek) and dared not attack 
his position. His questionable proceedings with Miss 
Wallace began fully seven years ago. The Lathrops 
and Wallaces are nearest neighbors. Both occupy 
very pleasant residences on Milwaukee street. Each 
house is surrounded by quite a bit of ground or gar- 
den, separated only by a low fence. In the Wallace 
inclosure is an immense arbor, or covered walk, ex- 
tending from the house almost to the dividing fence, 
a distance of thirty or forty feet. The houses are 
about two hundred feet apart. When their fondness 
for each other's society first attracted attention they 
conducted their operations with 

EXCEEDING CAUTION. 
Finally they got a little bolder, and used to “ meet 
by chance, the usual way.” near an old oak in the out- 
akirts of the city, and this amony the boys soon came 
to be known as ‘Old Lathrop’s,” or “the elder’s 
oak.” About a year ago it was cut down, and the 
locality is now known as ‘“ the elder’s stump.” Going 
to her school in the morning Miss Wallace hada habit 
of wandering a good deal out of her way for the sake 
of a walk with her class leader. The boys, in their 
own expressive vernacular, soon “tumbled to the 
racket,’" and were frequently on the watch. The 
straightest road to the school ran in close proximity 
to Lathrop’s lumber office; but they evidently felt 
that it would not do to be seen meeting each othor in 
-so free a way. However, she would take the trouble 
to branch off several blocks. A certain grocery store 
runs through from one street to another. One front 
is on Main, the other on Mill street. The elder 
would be ; 
‘WATCHING FOB HER. 

They seemed to time each other to a second. When 
she was due on Main street, Lathrop would appear at 
the Mill street entrance. He would enter, rub his 
bands in a pious sort of way, remark, as he ambled 
along, that those were nice peaches or oranges, and 
he would get some as he went home; and thus make 
his way through the store. The boys in the store 
” were all ‘on to it’ and watching, and, like automatic 
clock-work, Miss Wallace would pass ou Main street 
just as the elder reached the door. They both would 
express intense surprise at meeting each other, and, 
* finding that both were going in the same direction, 
enjoy a pleasant morning or noon promenade. In 

this way for years the whole city practically has 

HAD AN EYE ON THE COUPLE. 

But it was not until recently that any decisive steps 
were taken to bring matters to a crisis. The neigh- 





bors have been fairly surfeited with the scandal for 
years. Said one of them, a well-known business man, 
to the Times reporter: ‘‘ The women have talked about 
little else these tbree or four yedrs. They were al- 
ways on the watch. A favorite meeting-place used to 
be a house in the neighborhood, occupied by a party 
under obligations to Lathrop. No sooner would they 
see one enter this house than in less than ten minutes 
they would be sure to see the other also making for 
it, and then they would remain for an hour or two at 
atime. In the neighborhood that place came to be 
known as Lathrop’s assignation house, and it seldom 
went by another nime.” A short time ago the afore- 
said detective agency was organized, with Sunday 
School Superintendent J. H. Pilcher at its head. 
There are various reports out as to what the pious 
detectives discovered. The worst, apparently, they are 
NOT INCLINED TO MAKE PUBLIC. 
This much is known, however, that they stated at the 
private trustee meeting, held a week ago, at which all 
the interested parties were present, that among other 
things, during Mrs. Lathrop’s absence from home on 
a preaching tour, the elder slipped into the adjoining 
garden in his stocking feet, at the very unseasonable 
hour of eleven o’clock at night, and held sweet con- 
verse with the fair Hattie. On one occasion they dis- 
appeared in the before-mentioned arbor and remained 
concealed for a quarter of an hour. At another time 
the detective, seeing them together, in his esgerness 
to secure a more eligible position for observation dis- 
closed his presence, and immediately they fied in op- 
posite directions. The trustee meeting was an ex- 
ceedingly tearful occasion. Miss Wallace wept, Mrs. 
Lathrop wept and the good class-leader wept. In 
fact,so wet did things become all around that the 
recent copious rains are very generally attributed to 
the evaporation of : 
THAT IMPROVING OCCASION. 
The elder confessed that he had been exceedingly 
indiscreet. Miss Hattie also confessed to similar con- 
duct, and both threw themselves on the mercy of the 
court. At this point Mrs. Lathrop brought her 
tremendous batteries into play. She pleaded as if for 
her life to save her husband the disgrace of an ex- 
pulsion. They would do anything—sell out—leave 
the city—in short be should never be a source of any 
sort of trouble again. She asked them to prayerfully 
consider her position in the world. Through the 
grace of God she had a great field of usefulness, which 
would be literally destroyed by the disgrace of her 
husband. No more souls would be saved through 
her instrumentality, and her whole future 
WOULD BE IRRETRIEVABLY BLASTED. 
The brethren pondered long and earnestly, and 
finally, on condition that the Lathrops would leave 
the city, they compromised by depriving him of all 
his church honors, and by passing a vote of censure, 
but leaving his position as a member of the church 
intact. The action of the trustees is likely to create 
trouble in the church. All but a few who are under 
the spell of Mrs. Lathrop waut him expelled, and 
insist on it. They say very openly that they will 
suffer the disgrace of his membership in the church 
no longer, and either get him cut or go out them- 
selves. It is needless to add that Miss Wallace no 
longer superintends the Sunday school, and 
THE GOOD ELDER HAS LEFT TOWN. : 
Many people here put a large share of the blame of 
the elder’s conduct on his wife. fij:e is troubled with 
an exuberance of religious power, and in her efforts 
to work it off at camp-meetings, revivals, and temper 
ance conventions, she is seldom where a wife ought 
to be. No douti she despises the elder heartily, 
knowing him for what he is, and simply msnages to 
keep up appearance. 

About a year ago Mr. Wallace, the father of Hattie, 
made an attempt on his life with a revolver. The act 
in generally attributed to his daughter’s conduct. 
Time and again the elder has been taken to task by 
his fellow church-members, and even the ministers, 
for his scandalous conduct. He was always ready 
enough to promise amendment, but in a little while 
he would be found at the bottom of another escapade. 
“The man was a class-leader,”’ remarked one of the 
brethern. ‘‘ He always made the loudest prayers, 
and the way he admonished backsliders was a cau- 
tion. There is not a man in the church whom he has 


not atone time or another given a lecture on con- 
duct.” 


0 
Singular Outrage Upon a Young Girl. 
[Subject of Illustration. } 

A dastardly outrage was recently perpetrated upon 
a handsome and refined young lady named Alice 
Crooks, who resides in Clay township, two miles irom 
Rossville, a small village nine miles west of Zanes- 
ville, Ohio. Mr. and Mrs. Stein, who live about one 
mile from George Crooks, father of the girl, left home 
on a visit and spoke to Miss Alice about feeding their 
chickens during their absence. The young lady next 
day went over to Stein’s house to attend feeding the 
chickens and to perform such other work as they had 
requested her to do. 

Mies Crooks went into the cellar. As she entered 
she was attacked from the rear and struck over the 
head with a bludgeon, falling insensible upon the 
floor, where she laid unconscious for more than three 
hours. When she recoverei coneciousness she dis- 
covered that her hair—full, luxuriant, smooth, of a 
beautiful hazel brown—had been rudely shorn from 
her head, the front of her dress was shorn into 
sbreds, and her eyes bandaged with portions of it. 
Over her mouth was also tied a piece of her dress, by 
which she was almost suffocated. An ugly wound 
over her eye was bleeding profusely, and her hands 
were terribly lacerated. 

In this suffering and helpless condition she man- 
aged to walk home, nearly one mile, when she re- 
lated her terrible story. Neighbors were at once 
aroused and every possible means employed to de- 
tect the villain. The girl did not see her would-be 
assassin, but for some reason yet unexplained, sus- 
picion rests upon a young man who will be carefully 
shadowed until further light is thrown upon the 
dastardly outrage. 

Miss Crooks is lying in a critical condition, but will 





probably recover. Excitement among the people in 
the neighborhood is running high. 








The Sprague Affair. 


(Continued from Page Five.) 
A bill of sale or a deed of gift from himself to his wife 
would give her a prima facie ownership, provided it 
could be shown that at this time the ex-Governor had 
the furniture charged over to him personally on the 
books of the company. 

Mrs. Sprague is understood to have real estate in 
Cincinnati left by her father, Chief-Justice Chase; but 
the appointment of a trustee, it is said, is not neces- 
sary for her to exercise control of that. She has no 
real estate in Canonchet. There is no personal 
property at Canonchet of any considerable value ex- 
cept the furniture. 

A citation was served on ex-Governor Sprague on 
Thursday, 4th inst., the day the petition was filed in 
the Supreme Court at South Kingstown, Washington 
county, notifying him to appear at Providence on 
Saturday, 6th, to show cauée why the petition should 
not be granted. The hearing was adjourned until the 
10th. 

The question is mooted how far the present pro- 
ceedings may be a stepping st: ne toa divorce suit. 
Friends of Mrs. Sprague .insist that all she desires is 
to disentangle herself from any association with her 
husband and to keep her children. This is precisely 
the ground the husband takes, and hence it is argued 
that a divorce suit is not to be thought of. ; 

In speaking of this point an old lawyer in Provi- 
dence is said to have remarked: “ Well, you mustn't 
think that people won’t do what they think they won’t 
do. At least, that’s not what I’ve observed in divorce 
cases.”’ 

A suggestion made to Mrs. Sprague’s lawyers by a 
gentleman not very friendly to the ex-Governor was 
designed to settle the question of the custody of the 
children. ‘‘Let Mrs. Sprague,’ said the adviser,” 
“send the three little girls to her husband. He will 
keep them just about four months, and then he’ll 
send them back again. He will get tired of caring for 
them, and when he sees her living, not as perhaps he 
{magines she will, but quietly, and like the lady she 
is and always was, he will be only too glad to send 
them back to her. At first it would probably be on a 
visit, under a strict agreement that they should be 
allowed to return; but such visits would become 
more frequent, until, in a short time, the little girls 
would be continuously under their mother’s care.”’ 


ae 
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AN AWFUL ATROCITY. 


A Beautiful and Respectable Young Girl 
Decoyed from Home, Outraged by a 
Gang of Ruffians and Fataliy Injured. 


WILEESBARRE, Pa., September 7.—An almost in- 
credible story of moral turpitude has been disclosed 
in connection with the Dimmock camp-meeting in 
Susquehanna county, which closed its sessions during 
the past week, a knowledge of which first came to 
light last Tuesday evening at the deathbed of a Miss 
Waterman, who resided with her parents near Mont- 
rose. The deceased was aged about nineteen, the 
daughter of a reputable family, very beautiful and 
well educated, and much respected in the better 
circles of society. 

The story of the awful crime which resulted in her 
death is briefly told as follows: Miss Waterman, in 
company with a sister, went to the camp-meeting on 
Saturday, both intending to remain over Sunday with 
friends on the ground. On Saturday evening the sir. 
ter of the deceased accepted an invitation from a 
young man of the neighborhood 

TO TAKE A SHORT CARRIAGE DBIVE. 
They drove toward the abode of the Watermans, the 
young lady placing confidence in the assurance of her 
escort that her sister had expressed her intention of re- 
turning that evening with a friend. Upon arriving at 
her home she alighted and remained there. The sequel 
affords strong circumstantial evidence that it was a 
deliberately concocted plan to separate the sisters. 
Be this as it may, nothing was seen of the Miss Water- 
man who remained on the ground until late on Sun- 
day night, when a carriage halted in front of her 
parents’ residence, and her prostrate form was carried 
by two disguised persons from the vehicle into the 
house, the fre-nt door yielding easily to the manipula- 
tions of one of the unknown men. The unconscious 
girl was laid upon the floor, and the men hastily de- 
parted before the inmates of the house could inter- 
cept them. When the parents came to where their 
daughter lay they found her a raving maniac, and 
from her occasional remarks and the appearance of 
her clothing and hair they suspected what was but 
too well verified since by medical examination, that 
her condition was owing to oft-repeated 
OUTRAGES INFLICTED UQDX HER. 

She lingered ‘along until Tuesdsy evening, when she 
expired. At no time was she wholly conscious of her 
surroundings, but from her incoherent speech it is 
believed Miss Waterman was deceived by false repre- 
sentations to take a walk with a young man with 
whom she hada neighborly acquaintance, and when 
in a secluded spot previously agreed upon she was 
set upon by a number of young men and the diaboli- 
cal crime consummated. 

It is stated that no less than fourteen infamous 
scoundrels were engaged in this dastardly act and 
several of them have already fled. One is known to* 
have forged his grandfather’s name to a note to raise 
money to get out of the country, and another to have 
pilfered his father’s pocketbook while the parent was 
asleep. 

A coroner’s inquest was held and the jury returned 
a verdict of death by prostration. Warrants have 
been issued for the apprehension of the suspected, 








but at this writing no arrests have been reported. 


——— ° x F 


Vincenzio di Frola, the Italian saloon keeper of | 
Harlem, who was convicted in the Genéral Sessions | 
Court of shooting at a fellow countryman name | 
Giovanni Curcio and wounding him severely, was on | 
the 5th brought up for sentence. Judge Cowing 
deprecated the use of deadly weapons by Italians, and 
gentenced the prisoner to three years in}the state 


prison. — 


A FRENCH FIEND. 


Remarkable Trial and Still More Re- 
markable Sentence of a Woman who 
was Proved to Have Poisoned Con- 
secutively Her Mistress, Her Uncle 
and Her Husband, Through Her Greed 
for Money. 


The Paris correspondence of the London Standard, 
August 14th, has the following : 

One of the most remarkable cases of wholesale 
poisoning since the days of Brinvilliers and Palmer, 
was concluded to-day at Aix. The prisoner, a middle- 
aged woman named Baptistine Phillip. was accused 
of having poisoned her mistress, her uncle, and then 
her husband. In 1871 she was in the service of an 
old widow named Martin, who was known to possess 
a round sum of money. The prisoner had not been 
there more than a month before the aged lady was 
taken illand died in convulsions. The house was 
searched by her relatives, but nothing save a few 
stray francs were found. In spite of these suspicious 
circumstances no proceedings were taken against the 
servant. The prisoner then returned to the house of 
her husband who lived with his uncle, an elderly 
widower in possession of a small fortune. Ina short 
time the prisoner, according to the indictment, be- 
came the uncle’s mistress, and ultimately induced 
him to make 

A WILL IN FAVOR OF HER HUSBAND. 
A few weeks after this, in June, 1876, the uncle died 
suddenly, and, although the neighbors suspected foul 
play, still nothing was said to the police. The 
prisoner now got her hubband to make a will in her 
favor. She then formed the acquaintance of a young 
man in the neighborhood,-a clerk to the mayor of 
Lambesc, and she was afterward heard to express her 
regret that she was not a widow, so that she might 
get married to him. Eventually, on the 21st of No- 
vember, 1878, her husband was taken illand died sud- 
denly in terrible agony. The neighbors were at last 
aroused to action. The police were informed of 
the prevailing suspicions and the prisoner was ar- 
rested. The body of her husband was examined and 
the doctors found a quantity of arsenic in it. This 
led to the exhuming of the bodies of the old widow 
and the uncle, and the same poison was discovered 
in both. The trial occupied several days. On the 
first day the judge questioned the prisoner and 
FOUND HE HAD MET HIS MATCH. 

The judge began thus: ‘You knew where to look 
when your designs necessilated the use of the sub- 
stances of which you have made such criminal use ? ’”’ 
The prisoner replied, ‘‘ Inever even knew where those 
substances were to be found, and even if I had 
known ——” The judge interrupted her, and went 
on to state that she had poisoned the widow Martin. 
To this the prisoner retorted that the village doctor had 
deposed that she died of choleraic diarrhoea, where- 
upon the judge said he had since retracted that 
statement. Coming to the second case of alleged 
poisoning, the judge having stated that a doctor was 
called in to see the victim, and stopping the vomit- 
ing, the prisoner quickly interrupted and said, 


‘‘ THEN IT WAS NOT POISON.”’ 
So the unequal struggle went on till at the end of the 
Interrogatoire, the judge having made the usual obser- 
vation to the prisoner. 

“That is your system of defense,”’ the prisoner ex- 
claimed. ‘‘ Ah! God in heaven! you do not need a 
system when you have done nothing.” The hearing 
of the witness then began. 

Several exciting incidents took place during the 
examination with regard to the death of the old lady, 
Martin. The prisoner, on being asked what had be- 
come of the money the deceased was known to have 
on the premises, replied that her mistress, a few days 
before her death, paid a large sum to the washer- 
woman. This person was forthwith called, and she 
denied the statement, on which the accused called her 
all sorts of ugly names, and the judge had to re- 
primand her. Respecting the death of her uncle, 
she also stoutly denied the evidence of witnesses tu 
the effect that she had become his mistress, and was 
jealous when he talked of getting married. The evi- 
dence concerning the prisoner’s husband showed him 
to have been a weak-minded man, 

PASSIONATELY FOND OF HIS WIFE. 
Here the accused exclaimed: ‘I was the happiest of 
women; why should I have destroyed that happiness 
by killing him as you pretend ?’”’ 

M. Isidore Blank, secretary to the mayor of Lambesc 
said he made the acquaintance of the prisoner 
shortly after her husband’s death. The accused de- 
nied it and ridiculed the idea of falling in love with u 
man old enough to be her father. Another important 
witness was a chemist named Girard, in whose ser- 
vice the prisoner had been before she became the ser- 
vant of the old widow-lady, Martin. He said the key 
of her ®emk opened the cupboard where he kept his 
poisons. A woman named Honorat declared that the 
prisoner when her husband was taken ill, said she 
would go to the chemist and prepare the medicine 
herself 

I¥ THE CHEMIST WAS NOT AT HOME. 

The medical evidence was then taken. Both the doc- 
tors who attended the three deceased persons, and 
the experts, declared that they kad never come across 
such conclusive proofs of poisoning as those they had 
discovered in their post-mortem examination. The 
experts, had, by means of the Marsh apparatus, de- 
tected in all the bodies a large quantity of arsenic, 
which was shown to the jury in glass tubes. Here 
the judge reminded the prisoner that she was the 
only person who attended the deceased in their sick- 
ness and the only person by their side when they 
died. ‘Yo this she answered: “It is a fatality, it is a 
mystery; I know nothing, only that I am innocent.” 
The trial ended with the prisoner being found guilty, 
“with extenuating circumstances,” of course, and 
she was sentenced to hard lator for life. 


ae 
oes 





While a negro was whitewashing the jail at Troy, a 
prisoner blackened his own face daubed his clothes 
with whitewash and skipped. 








Sepr. 20, 1879.] 


THE NATIONAL POLICE. GAZETTE. 


7 








PHILADELPHIA PAIRS. 


A Batch of Divorce Oases in HighToned 


Society, the Oharges and Oounter-Oharges 
in which Seem to Indicate that. in the 


CITY OF BROTHERLY LOVE 





Marital felicity isata discount in its ‘“Best 
Society ’--Two Members of the Same 
Family Seek Matrimonial Release. 


BRILLIANT BUT RUINOUS MATOHES. 


PHILADELPHIA, September 7.—After most of the law- 
yers and_other persons connected with the courts in 
Philadelphia had gone to the seashore on Saturday 
afternoon, an attorney entered the Court of Common 
Pleas and got a summons in divorce in the case of 
William Horace Mann against Laura May Mann. 
William H. Mann is a nephew of Colonel ‘“"U'tiam B. 
Mann, and eldest son of Benjamin H. Mann. and all 
three are employed in the office of the Common Pleas 
Court. Colonel Mann, as Prothonotary, draws a 
salary of $10,000; Benjamin H. Mann is a deputy at 
$3,000; and William H. Mann, asa clerk, draws $1,500. 
William H. Mann and his wife were married six 
months ago by the Rev. Dr. Humphries, of the Green 
Street Methodist Church. 

HE NOW CHARGES ADULTERY. 
Attention has been called to the case because it is the 
second suit for divorce in which members of the Mann 
family have appeared this year. The other case is 
one instituted against Colonel William *%. Mann’s 
daughter by F. F. Brightly, a member of the Philadel- 
phia bar, son of the compiler of the digest of the laws 
of Pennsylvania and New Jersey. The suit foliowed a 
suit begun in the United States Circuit Court by Mr- 
Brightly against Gouverneur Kortright, the complaint 
of which alleged that Gouverneur Kortright had been 
criminally intimate with Mrs. Mary Emeline Howard 
Brightly, and that he had deprived the husband of 
his wife’s services and undermined her affections, and 
induced her to live apart from him. Therefore hé 
claimed $500,000 damages. The marriage ceremony 
was performed before a large gathering of the friends 
of both families about seven yearsago. Colonel Mann 
desired that his daughter should continue to live at 
home, and Mr. Brightly quit his father’s house in 
Germantown and lived in Colonel Mann’s house in 
Girard avenue. Mr. Brightly is about forty years of 
age, tall, with a broad face, covered by a long, straight 
beard. tie has a good practice, mostly in civil suits, 
and is considered to be 
A PROSPEROUS LAWYER. 

His wife is now about thirty-three years of age. She 
has aclear, rosy complexion, bluish gray eyes and 
dark auburn hair. ? 

Several years ago a cousin of Mrs. Brightly visited 
her. One of the cousin’s friends was Gouverneur 
Kortright,; a son of Mrs. Gouverneur Kortright, of 
New York, who was married recently to Pierre Loril- 
lard’s father-in-law. Last summer, it is said, Mr. 
Brightly noticed a change in his wife. The visits of 
young Kortright were more frequent, and the husband 
began to discover, as he said, “that he had been a 
tool.” Charges of infidelity were made, which were 
denied, and a separation followed. In October last 
Mr. Brightly instituted the suit for damages against 
Kortright. The case was before Judge Cadwallader. 
Kortright’s lawyer asked fora bill of particulars of 
the dates and places of the alleged acts. Delay fol- 
lowed delay. Judge Cadwallader died meantime, and 
last spring an order of digeontinuance was entered. 

·I don’t want his money; wouldn’t touch it.“ Mr. 
Brightly says: ‘“‘I was for several months a very un” 
happy man: but the 

WHOLE THING IS IN A NUT-8SHELL. 

The fact is, that I, as a good many others have been: 
was a fool. I wouldn’t have allowed that fellow in 
my house. But what couldI do. The house was not 
mine, and my wife could not be persuaded to go to 
my house, or rather my father’s house. Any one can 
see the delicate position that I was placedin. My 
subsequent course was taken when my mind was ali 
aflame. Now I have cooled down, and I shall now 
proceed to get a divorce. 

Judge Brewster, Kortright’s lawyer, in speaking of 
the suit said: ‘‘We could say simply ‘Not Guilty,’ 
and that we were not there. If a man should charge 
you with cutting another man’s throat you would, on 
firat thought, say ‘It’s a lie,’ and knock him down; 
but, on second thought, you would say ‘I wasn’t 
there.’ It’s just the same in this case. We were 
charged with something that we don’t know anything 
about. We asked twice for a bill of particulars, and 
we couldn’t get it. We then said that we'd go to t: 
without it, and I was about to have the case put on 
the trial calendar when the judge died, and that pufe 
stop to the proceedings for the time being. The suit 
has been discontinued by the other side, and my 
judgment is that it will continue to be so.” 

MORE MARITAL MISERY. 
On the 20th of March, 1879, William Stiles, Jr., a 
practicing physician of the Fifteenth ward, made 
oath before Benton O. Severn, magistrate of Court 
No. 18, that Mary Eyre Stiles, in violation of her 
marriage vow, hath, for considerable time past, given 
herself up to adulterous practices, and been guilty of 
adultery with divers persons to William Stiles, Jr., 
unknown,” and for these indiscretions on the part 
of his wife, Mary, the doctor prayed the Honor- 





through her counsel, Hon. J. C. Grady, presented a | 
petition alleging adultery as well as brutality on the 
doctor’s part to the Court of the Common Pleas,upon 
which an examiner was appointed to take testimony. 

In the testimony already taken before the examiner 
it is alleged that Dr. Stiles, Jr., cohabited with a 
servant girl in the employ of his family; that the said 
servant girl gave birth to a boy, and it was christened 
William Stiles, Jr., by Father Carter, of Assumption 
Roman Catholic Church, Spring Garden street, be- 
tween Twelfth. 

Adultery and brutal treatment on the part of the 
husband ere the chief grounds on which Mary Eyre 
Stiles bases her claim for divorce. 

Mrs. Stiles was formerly a Mies Donaldson, and her 
family, who are highly respectable, came to Quaker 
stock in Bucks county. Mrs. Stiles is the mother of 
achild. Her tale of brutal treatment by her husband 
is a sad one, and shows that the home of many of our 
high-toned people are not as pleasant and happy as 
they are supposed to be. 

ANOTHER UNFORTUNATE PHILADELFHIA PAIRING. 
A correspondent writing from Paris says that Mme, 
Irene Kirby, for several years a well-known and at- 
tractive member of the demi-monde of Philadelphia, 
is now stopping at the Continental Hotel, the most 
fashionable resort of the gay French capital. Mme. 
Kirby was rusticating at Atlantic City during July 
last, aud evidently becoming tired of that place sailed 
for Europe in a French steamer from New York on 
the 3d of August. It is said she will return to Phila- 
delphia about the middle of this month and take up 
her old residence inthis city. Abont a-year ago the 
promising son of a well-known politician in this city 
became infatuated with this gay and fascinating 
woman. He told her he was worth over $60,000, and 
that he could take good care of her if she would 
ONLY BECOME HIS WIFE. 

She evidently preferred.a change in her mode of liv- 
ing, and she finally consented to marry the young 
-man in a quiet and unostentatious manner. Three 
months passed and the news of the marriage reached 
the young man’s parents. It wasa great blow to 
them, and how to break the union caused them many 
anxious moments. The infatuated youth was finally 
prevailed upon to make an application for divorce to 
appease the wounded pride of his family. David W. 
Sellers, Esq., was the counsel for the Madame Kirby, 
and ex-Mayor Gilpin made out the settlement papers 
for the plaintiff. The divorce was granted in the 
Court of Common Pleas Nu. 3, on the 2d of June, 
1879, and it is said by an intimate friend of Ma- 
dame Kirby that the settlement of this 
case cost the plaintiff from ten to fifteeh thousand 
dollars. 





A Bural Grocer's City Adventure. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Robert Ross, a respectably dressed middle-aged 
gentleman, who said he was a grocer, doing business 
in Greenpoint, Long Island, and Anna Forrest, a live- 
ly young lady of twenty, who said she lived with her 
uncle on Seventh avenue, were brought before Justice 
Murray in this city a few days since on a charge of 
disorderly conduct. 

The complainant was Patrolman Grassick, of the 
| Twenty-ninth Precinct. He said the .two were-in a 
wagon on: Sixth avenue very much elated. She had 
hold of the reins, and after starting the horse would 
hallo, “‘ Whoa, Daddy!’”’ The horse would stop, and 
she would scream, whistle, and laugh, then start the 
mare, and again cry, ‘‘ Whoa, Daddy !’”’ and the mare 
would stop. This collected a great crowd, and re 
fusing to move on, the officer arrested them for 
disorderly conduct. They were not altogether 
drunk. 

* Well, Anna,’’ said the justice, ‘‘ the officer says 
you were singing in a very jocular way.”’ 

** No, eir.”’ 

“« How about ‘ Whoa, Daddy Y 6 

“ That isn’t so.”’ 

“« Who is this old man?” 

“« He is a stranger to me.”’ 

“ Was it the old man, Mr. Ross, that you called on 
to ‘ Whoa, Daddy,’ or thé mare?” 

** He—he made an improper proposition to me in 
the wagon,” and Anna looked through her fingers to 
see what effect that would have on the justice. 

““Where d6 you live?’ said the justice; without 
paying any attention to the ruse. 

“‘ With my uncle.” 

“I don’t think the proposition would hurt you 
much, even in a wagon,” said the justice. “ What 
have you to say, Mr. Ross? Where do you live?’ 

‘Greenpoint. I was going by what she calls her 
uncle’s house—he keeps a saloon—I have been there 
twice before.” 

** How about the wagon ride ?’’ 

“ Oh, she asked if 1 wouldn’t give her a ride, and I 
did.”” 

** Have you a wife?” 

“ Y—e—s,”” he answered hesitatingly. 

** When did you last give your wife a ride?’ 

“ Not so long ago.” 

‘When you get over to Greenpoint, will you tell 
your wife about your ride with this lady here, and 
‘Whoa, Daddy,’ and your experiences in a cell last 
night, and all that.’ 

‘‘ Certainly, I have a right to ride with whom I 
please.”’ 

“Certainly,’’said the Court; ‘‘but it will cost you $10 
each. And I don’t think you will have your grocery 
long if you come over here to go wagon riding with 
ladies of the Twenty-ninth precinct. Daddy will soon 
come‘to a whoa.”’ 

The old man thought the lady might have been 
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fined, and he discharged; she thought it was his duty 


able, the judges of the Court-of-Common Pleas, to; to pay her fine, but he told her he had just had 
divorce him from the society of the said Mary E. | | enough of that darned old wagon. 


Stiles. 
Dr. William Stiles, Jr., 


is a well-known resident of | 





The beauty of Minnie Lewis, an Arkansas belle, was 


the Fifteenth ward, having lived at No. 723 North | unrivailed, and Harry Farley is said to have married 
Sixteenth street for some time. 
William Stiles, a physician, 
WELL AND FAYORABLY KNOWN. 
Jmmediately upon filing the above, Mary E. Stiles, 


He is the son of Dr. her for the purpose of putting her on the stage. 


| 


He 
| believed that she would_be attractive enough as an 
actress to bring him wealth; but she failed and he 





left}ber. Thea she committed suicide, 


HELPLESSLY ADRIFT. 


Pitiful Story of a Woman, Once a Bril- 
liant Belle and the Adored Wife of a 
Wealthy Husband, But Whom Rum 
Dragged Down to the Deepest Degrada- 
tion Until She Dies in a Cellar From 
the Alleged Brutality of Her Negro 
Master. 


On the 25th of March Coroner Croker, with a jury of 
six men, held an inquest in the case of one Adele 
Smalling, who had died on the 18th of that month ir 
@ “coffee and cake’ saloor at 161 Leonard atreet. 
The only testimony was that of Robert H. Spriggs, 
the keeper of the eating house, and Dr. MacWhinnie, 
who had made an autopsy on the woman’s body. 
Sprigas testified that on the night of the 14th of March 
the woman had come to his caravansary, which | is: 
the basement at 161 Leonard street, to ; 
soon became ill, and complained of pain in her ch 
and limbs. The next day she was worse, and, despite 
what care he was able to give her, she died cn the fol- 
lowing Tuesday. Dr. MacWhinnie’s autopsy showed 
death to have resulted from pneumonis and alcohol- 
ism. The woman, who was supposed to be about 
thirty-seven years old at the time of her death, 
although drink and. degradation made her appear 
much older, and had ruined features which had once 
been regular, had been 

BURIED IN THE POTTER'S FIELD. 
The jury returned a verdict that pneumonia and 
alcoholism were the cause of death, and an end was 
put to what was supposed to be a commonplace case 
of sin and suffering. 

The fact was brought to light on the 6th, however, 
that Adele Smalling, who had died of drink in a 
Leonard street cellar, was no ordinary unfortunate. 
According to the story told by a surviving sister, who 
visited the coroner’s office on that day to inquire con- 





cerning her death, a bequest of several thousands of 


dollars had been left to the pauper who was buried in 
the Potter’s Field. An uncle had died leavi:z cver 
$10,000 to be divided among a brother and two sisters, 

of whom the dead pauper was one. Adele Smalling 
had long since been lost to the sight of her family; 

but as the money could not be divided until she was 
found or satisfactory proof of her death obtained, 
search was everywhere made for her. Record was 
discovered that a woman bearing the name of Adele 
Smalling had been sent to Blackwell's Island, early in 
March, on a ten days’ sentence for drunkenness. This 
Adele Smalling was traced to the Leonard street base- 
ment, where it was said that a negro, who kept a rival 
coffee and cake saloon in a neighboring basement, had 

BEATEN HER 80 THAT SHE DIED. 

This man, when questioned, said that_he had not 
beaten her, but that the policeman of the Mulberry 
street station, who had arrested her, previous to her 
visit to Blackwell’s Island, had ‘smacked ”’ her with 
his club. The woman had a sharp tongue, he said, 
and all the policemen thereabout were in the habit of 
“‘gmacking’”’ her. 

Inquiry at the coroner’s office furnished the sister 
with the proof of Adele Smalling’s death, required to 
procure the division of the property left by the uncle 
between herself and her brother, who resides in New 
Jersey. 

With much natural emotion * ‘told of her search 
for the dead woman, the story of- whose weeted life 
she gave as follows: 

Primarily educated at the public schools, Mary 
Adele Smalling had early developed « taste for music, 
which was accordingly cultivated to s higher degree 


than provided by the city. Attractive in person and 
accomplishments, at | 


an early age Mies Smalling Z. Win- 
ney, then and for fourteén years. previous head ea’es- 
man in theschool book firm of Ivison, Phinney, Bilake- 
man, Taylor & Co. The newly-married pair lived ins 
boarding ‘house until the brown-stone house he was 
building in East Seventy-ninth street could b; com- 
pleted. It was here that Mrs. Winney 
CONTRACTED A LOVE FOR LIQUOR. 
Aftera time the Winneys moved into their new house, 
and after filling it with costly furniture proceeded to 
entertain in a style hardiy compatible with even the 
handsome salary Mr. Winney received. It was not 
his will that this shouid be so, but the few months’ 
stay in the boarding house had worked a change in 
the young wife, and not satisfied with indulging her 
now ungovernable craving for drink, she persisted in 
this career of extravagance. In the eight years that 
followed their taking possession of the house in 
Seventy-ninth street, she expended $60,000 over and 
above ordinary household expenses. Long before this 
was done, a falue friend of her husband’s had taken 
advantage of her being undef the influence of Hquor 
to dishonor her. Having thus taken the first step, 
she no longer endeavored to restrain herself, and 
plungéd into indiscriminate excesses. 

Bankrupt in fortune and good name through his 
wife’s falling away, Mr. Winney obtained a divorce, 
and died soon afterward almost a beggar. 

His former wife now married a petty officer in the 
United States marine service. Her new husband’s 
frequent ‘abeence when st sea with his ship left her 
without restraint, and soon she made no pretense of 
being faithul to him. She finally became s woman 
of the town, and died from exposure and drink, as has 
been narrated, in the Leonard street cellar. 


A Notable Mollie e Maguire Conviction. 


Scranton, Pa., September nber 5—The trial of William 
Scott for the murder of James Gallagher at Archbald, 
a mining hamlet on the Lackawanna, on the 19th of 
April last, was concluded yesterday, and the case was 
given tothe jury. District Attorney Gruester was 
assisted in the prosecution of Mr. E. W. Simrell, and 
the prisoner was ably defended by Judge Wald, J. F. 
Connelly, and Cornelius Smith. The killing for which 
Scott was on trial was done in.the afternoon ona 
bridge crossing the Lackawanna River, which runs 
through the village of Archbaid. Gallagher accused 
Scott of stealing an ax, and had in various ways 
threatened to “settle him,’ Both belonged to the 












desperate order of Mollie Maguires, and Gallagher is 
said to have been a type of the worst element in the 
organization, so that when he threatened Scott, the 
latter knew well what kind of man he had to deal 
with. When they met on the afternoon of the mur- 
der, Gallagher again, in a most provoking way, ac- 
cused Scott of stesling the ax, and threatened to 
punish him. Scott then entered the store of Eaton 
& Co., borrowed a revolver and returned to the bridge 
where Gallagher and another man were standirg. He 
pointed the revolver at Gallagher and said: “Baby, 
dc you now say I stole your ax?” Gallagher was a 
massive man, weighing about 250 pounds; hence the 
soubriquet of “ Bryy.”” When he saw the revolver 
levelled at him he sprang in the direction of Scott, 

and the latter fired. The bullet severed an artery and 
penetrated the intestines six times. GaHagher fell 
and died on the bridge almost immediately. He is 
Gescribed as a cruel, vindictive, desperate man, and a 


» “witness named Gilroy swore that he would not scruple 
1 to take a man’s life for five cents. He was the bully 


of the village, and the boss Mollie Maguire of the 
place. Scott’s character is little better. Bad as Gal- 
lagher was, the killing was deliberate and cold- 
blooded, and after the shooting the murdccer said he 
was glad of it, and seemed sorry that Gallagher had 
only one life to be taken. Scott was arrested immedi- 
ately and taken to the con: ty jail, in this city, where 
he has been ever since. is trial has attracted thou- 
sands from the surroundir.g mining aAcmJets. Many 
witnesses were examined on both sidzs, and tho ergu- 
ments of counsel were fervent and ‘forcible. _ District 
Attorney Gruester made « etfong summing up for the 
Commonwealth, and said the jury, under their oath, 
could find no other verdict than that of mumer in 
the first degree. The charge of Judge Handley was 
temperate and well-timed. It was thought that the 
jury would not be out more thanan hour. They were 
oat al sit. heer a — : 








of Another Monster | 


[Subject of Hiuerr=**sn —* 
All of Forepaugh, the showman’s elephants excert 
one are of the ..siat's speciv.. ™ sa, the only vicicas 


one of the her. > tweive own::. . by Ausn Fol epangh, 
is a male from Ceylon, and is easily by 
a pair of beautiful tusks, which he kcows too wen 
how to use whea enraged. Althvugl thoroughly 
trained and ope of the most intelligent of the learned 
herd, he hes <<°-<ionally ret. “ted, and- once: this 
season !n the west amused himeelf by tow: 13 abort 
one of his keepers and ‘eaving *‘m fn & 
BaUIkED AND BATTEREL CONDITION. 

This ebulition of ill temper occurr¢ in I since 
which, after a well deserved panishme™‘, ——— 
has conducted himseui arter the meuaer of the most 
exemplary giants of the forest. — 

On Thursday night, 28th ulc., at Lancaster, N. H., 
Dick again got into the tantrums, and seve 8 per- 
formance not:down in the bills, of wh'ch the Bu. ag- 
ton, Vt., Saturday Evening ivsview gives the fc.:.wing 
account : 

After the usual. — e in the arena, Dick re- 
fused to embark sui tsxe his ple:->. with his mates in 
the “ Elephant Palace Car” of Forepaugh’s own train. 
Young Forepaugh, who had remained at the exhibi- 
tion tent, was sent for, and galloped down from the 
tent om horseback, —— ne the goa 





Young Adam realized t 
ing boldly up to Dick ‘him to ⸗ —— 
‘that is, go forward, anid sf the same time tapped hie 
with his riding whip. This seemed to be a signal on 
the part of the animal for war, and the sext instant 
the daring boy was unhorsed. adam Forepough, Jr., 
is not yet eighteen years of age, though in spite of his 
extreme youth, he has no equal as an aniwal trainer, 
it being an inherited gift. 

Instantly all was excitement. The boy wae seem- 
ingly stunned by the’ shock he had received, and lay 
but a few feet from the enraged Dick, who, with trunk 
high in the air, made the peculiar and terrible bellow- 
ing which denoted that he was thoroughly sroused. 
It was impossible for any one to assist young Fore- 
paugh. The least move 

; WOULD HAVE HASTENED THE END. 
The elephant keepers and train loaders stood speech- 
lesa, helpless and aghast. In the meantime, Dick 
starte for the prostrate form of young Forepaugh, and 
soon he will have pinned him to the earth with the 
long ivory tusks, or tossed high in the air. But 
there seems to have been another move in the midst 
of the excitement, and not on the part of the circus 
men, The other elephante standing near, waiting to 
be loaded, seem to become excited, and of a sudden 
Old Betts, the monster elephant of the herd, who had 
witnessed the peril of her master, ran with s speed 
that seemed incredible considering her enormous 
bulk, and threw the force of her four tons weiglt 
ageinst the side of. 
THE ADVANCING AND MURDEROUS DiCK. 

The shock of the colliding elephants was fearful, up- 
setting Bad Dick and throwing him on his side. 
Quick as a flash Forepaugh’s son was upon his feet. 
Old Betts threw down her trunk at the signal just as 
she does in the performance, and lifted her master 
upon her head. Every time the recreént Dick arose, 
he was met by eight thousand pounds of elephant 
flesh against his ribs until he laid down and trumpted 
signals of distress in acknowledgment of defeat. Hav- 
ing “ had enough,” Dick was then loaded on the train 
without further difficulty. But for the wonderful 
intelligence ot Old Betts, Master Forepaugh must 
have suffered rerious — if, indeed, he escaped 
with his life. 
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ABLE ‘BY RIVER PIGATER WHILE ON WATOH ON THE STEAMBOAT 
2. AT THE FOOT OF WEST FOURTEENTH STREET, NEW ‘YORE OITY.See Page a? 


— ASSA uur F Bit TARY, F INSTEIN, was URABLE A TRAGIC MYSTERY ON A TOWBOAT_—_NELSON PRUDHOMME MURDERED 
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STRANGE AND DASTARDLY OUTRAGE—MISS ALICE CROOKS, WHILE ALONE IN A HOUSE WHIOH HAD BEEN YT IN BER OARE, If ATTAOKRD, UN- 
* A WARES, BY AN UNENOWN MISCREANT, BBUTALLY BEATEN AND LUXURBIANT TRESSES SHORN FROM HEAD, **%aR ROSSVILLE, O&I0.— 
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REMARKABLE ADVENTURE OF A GREENPOINT GROCER IN THE METROPO- HOW THE DEACON TOUCHED PITCH.-A. WICKED TRICK OF AN UNREGENE- 
LIS—HIS 


ONS AMBIGUOUS OCBY OF “WHOA, DADDY” RATE WBETCH AT A _ CAMP,MEETING, NEAR DENISON, TEXAS, CON- 
CE ee COT BEFORE A POLIOR JUSTIOE—Szx Pace 7. VERTS A GOOD MAN INTO A PUBLIO BLASPHEMER.—Sam Paas 10. 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Oalendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





How Two Drummers Achieved Publicity 
in a Murder Case Through Their Pen- 
chant for Fast Women. 





A MOBS REVENGE FOR A MURDER. 


CAR DRIVER MURDERED. 

Boston, September 7.—Charles E. Elwell, a horse 
car driver, who was assaulted on Saturday night at 
the corner of Spring and Leverett streets, died to- 
night at the City Hospital. He was unconscious un- 
til the time of his death. The police are on the track 
of his assailant, whose name is Thomas McKay, and 
he will probably soon be captured. 

THE FRYE MURDREKS INDICTED. 

Boston, Mass., September 6.—The grand jury to-day 
presented an indictment against Nicholas Infantino, 
Ardito, Vincenzo Bandiera (‘‘ Larry O’Neil’’) and 
Joseph Donato for the murder of Mr. Fryc in August. 
The indictment charges Nicholas Infantino and An- 
tonio Ardito with assault with a pistol, and 
‘* Larry O’Neil,’’ Vincenzo Bandiera and Giosseppe 
Donato, otherwise called Joseph Donato, with being 
accessories before the fact. 

NEGRO CHICKEN-FANCIER SHOT BY AN OFFICER. 
Hexprrson, Ky., September 5.—Before daylight 

this morning Officer Galloway demanded a halt of a 
negro, who refused, the negro throwing a whisky 
bottle at and cutting Officer Galloway, and, with a 
brick, knocked him down. Galloway immediately 
fired upon the negro, filling him with bullets. The 
negro ran to the river, climbed into a skiff, rowed 
about twenty-five yards into the river and was seen 
to fall into the water. It is supposed he was 
drowned, as he was severely wounded. Streams of 
blood were seen from the river bank to the water's 
edge. The negro had a large sack filled with chickens, 
supposed to be stolen. 
A MURDER DEN GUTTED BY A MOB. 

CaRDINGTON, O., September 3.—There has be«n much 
talk and threats going on since Guy Randall was mur- 
dered by Jim Taylor at H.C. Smythe’s midway resort, 
at Waldo, a small place about ten miles west of this 
place. His clerk came over this morning with news 
that no doubt will be interesting to Mr. Smythe. About 
two o’clock this morning an excited mob of perhaps 
twenty-five citizens surrounded the saloon, breaking 
open the doors. On gaining an entrance the mob 

went at their work of demolishing the contents of the 
building in dead carnest, destroying two fine billiard 
tables, throwing about twenty-five hundred cigars 
promiscuously over the floor, then emptying the 
liquors over the floor, completely flooding the cigars. 
It is not known known who did the mischief, as they 
were all masked. Mr. Smythe’s ioss will probably 
reach $1,200 on stock and $50 on building. 

A FARMER’S FATAL QUABREL. 

CHARLOTTE, N. C., September 6.—Yesterday in Lan- 
caster county, 8. C.,a fatal difficulty occurred between 
Dr. 2. J. Horton, a prominent citizen, and a renter, 
James Bennet$. The two men had been warm personal 
friends. Dr. Horton made application to Bennett for 
his share of the crop, and, receiving an unsatisfactory 
reply, sent his ‘wagon to the field, where Bennett was 
superintending the removal of thecrop. The wagon 
did not return as early ag expected, and Dr. Horton 
followed. Arriving atthe field, a quarrel occurred 
between the two, when Dr. Horton struck Bennett 
with a amall cane. Bennett drew a revolverand fired 
upon his assailant, the shot taking effect in the abdo- 
men. As Horton fell Bennett fired another shot, but 
missed his aim. The first: was fatal, however, the 

wounded man dying almost inatantly. Bennett was 

put in prison. Both parties are well cunnected. 
A GOOD FELLOW GONE WRONG. 

P. B. Sylvis, ticket agent at Richmond, Ind., is 
missing with over $1,000 of the railroad company’s 
money. He was for many years one of the most popu- 
lar passenger conductors on the Pan-Handle road. 
About eight years ago in a smash-up he had his right 
leg crushed, and amputation followed and nearly re- 
sulted in his death. Upon his recovery he was given 
@ position as ticket agent as a compromise for the 
damage done him. For the past two years he has 
been spéculatiiig corsiderably in options in Chicago 
and elsewhere. A year ago he left his wife. He owned 
quite a valuable home but lost it byspeculation. He 
was a steady drinker. but not addicted to drunkenness. 
He was a whole-souled, jovial fellow, with scores of 
friends throughout the west. He has probably taken 
the entire proceeds of his office for the month of 
August. The railroad company are secured by ample 
bonds. Every effort is being made to capture him. 
A reward of $100 is offered for his capture. There is 
said to be a woman in the background. 

ANOTHER CHANCE FOR THE INSURANCE MURDERERS. 

HaBnisBuRG, Pa., September 7.—A writ of error has 
been issued jn the case of Israc] Brandt and Josiah 

Hummel, two of the mumerers of Joseph Raber in 

Lebanon county, the necessary papers barely reach- 

ing this city in time to give the culprits achance to 

be heard before the Supreme Court. The prothono- 

tary of the Supreme Court for the Western district 

thas been notified of the action taken, and arguments 
in the cases will be heard on the first Monday in Oc- 
tober at Pittsburg. As the murderers are not to be 
executed until November 14, the decision will be 
made before the time fixed for the hanging, and a 
recall of the death warrant rendered unnecessary. 
unless the conclusion of the Supreme Court should 
be in favor of the condemned. No application has 
been made for a writ of error in the case of Charles 
_Drews and Frank Stickler,as both have confessed con 





and Hummel, who recently made statements pro- 


testing their innocence, had an insurance of about {— 


$5,000 on Raber’s life, and Drews was employed by 
them to commit the murder. Drews afterward in- 
duced Stickler to assist him in the crime by offering 
him $100. 

A SICKENING STORY OF VILLAIXY, 


CHICAGO, September 4.—Officer Samonski, of the 

armory force, had one of his spells last night, and ran 

in no less than six women. His final capture was 

Matilda Fisher, whom he found on the street raving 

drunk. Matilda Fisher, it will be recalled, is the 

woman who came here from Canada some two years 

ago with $13,000 in cash. She and her daughter 

opened & restaurant at 462 State street. The two 

women became a “ mark ’’ for thieves,and were robbed 

systematically and according to law of ell they had by 

a gang composed of Gus Anderson, George Clifford, 

Mike Mahoney and Joe Hayes. These infernal vil- 

lains, not content with stripping the Fishers of their 

money, deliberately put up a job and seduced the 

daughter while drunk. The result of this outrageous 

operation, which was never met by adequate punish- 

ment, is that Mrs. Fisher is astreet-walker of the low- 

est order, whose half-crazed brain harbors all sorte of 
witd schemes for vengeance, while the daughter is a 

degrazed prostitute, now plying her vocation in 

Boston. The spectacle of this utter ruin brought 

upon two women by a pack of heartless scoundrels is 

most frightful, and the female wreck which was 

brought to the armory last night ought to be paraded 

before the ones who “did the trick ” until the sight 
gave some atom of remorse lodgment in their con- 
scienceless breasts. 

MIXED UP IN A MURDER CASE. 

*« Jennie Britton,’’ who was shot by her husband in 
Pottsville, Pa., died Saturday night, 6th inst., from 
the effects of the wound. Rev. Dr. Dobbins baptised 
her previous to her death. She was married to Henry 

Christian in 1875, at Schuylkill Haven. Attachments 
were issued for R. J. Millward and F. Agard, and they 
were brought from Philadelphia on the 8th. They 
are commercial travelers, and are accused of having 
visited the den on Sunday and were playing cards 
with the women when one of the females was shot by 

her jealous husband. The three principal witnesses 
are Josie Sanders, Minnie Davis and Millward, who 
witnessed the shooting. No less than sixteen other 
witnesses will be examined, and it is expected that 
the developments will prove rather cmbarrassing for 
a number of persons, whose names have not yet ap- 
peared in connection with the case. A post mortem 
revealed the fact that the ball had entered the left 
side of the unfortunate woman’s throat, and pursuing 
a downward course, passed through the gullet, trac- 
tured the first rib on the right side and came out 
under the shoulder blade. The left lung was per- 
fectly healthy, but the other was filled with pus and 
badly diseased. The condition of the right lung had 
been evidently caused by the wound. Christian is 
in jail and very nervous, but the prison officials will 
not notify him of his wife’s death for a day er two. 
Immediately after the news of Mrs. Christian’s death 
reached the jail authorities her husband was removed 
to another cell, and from now until his trial he will 
be under surveillance to prevent his attempting to 


commit suicide. 
- — © © —— — 


AWFULLY MASHED. : 


A Pretty Country Girl Falls Dead in 


Love With a Circus Rider on Sight, 


though He Declines the Honor. 


An incident occurred at Mt. Sterling, recently, says 
the Quincy, Ill., Herald, which well illustrates the 
peculiar attractions possessed by a pretty circus 
rider in the eyes of an unsophisticated maiden. Wil- 
liam Dutton is a rider of some note in the profession, 
well formed, fair of fate, and exceedingly graceful 
when riding. His aot is what is called a “ teking one,” 
and in this case proved doubly so. He porformed as 
usual in the ring, made his bow and was just about 
to enter the dressing-rcom, when a young lady; well- 
dressed und remarkably good-looking, left her seat 
and walked deliberately up to and 

TOOK HIM BY THE ARM. 
He passed the curtain and she followed him. Those 





and Insists Upon Marrviug Him Al-' 


—~FATAL POLITICAL FEUD. 


Assassination of a Once Prominent South 
Carolina Republican, in a Remote 
Mountain Region of the State, on Ac- 
count of a Quarrel Arising Out of the 
Bitter Political Animosities of the Lo- 
cality. 








[Subject of Illustration. ] 

ABBEVILLE, 8. C., September 8.—Alexander Bryce, | 
formerly 4 prominent republican politician living 

near Walhalla, Oconee county, a village located in 

a remote section of the mountain region of this state, 

was murdered on the night of the 5th, by parties at 

present unknown. The assassination of Bryce is at- 

tributable to several causes. He was an obnoxious 

politician, and much disliked. The particulars of 

the assassination are as follows: On the evening of 

the murder Bryce was at the ‘house of Jesse F. Cox, 

who lives near him. In company with Cox, Bryce 

started home, and on the way they were accosted by 

horsemen, one of whom asked who were present. 

Cox replied that it was he and Bryce, whereupon one 

of the men immediately fired upon Bryce. Three 

shots were fired, all of them taking effect in the body. 

Two of them were fatal. Bryce 

FELL AND EXPIRED INSTANTLY. 

The cause of the difficulty is supposed to have been 

the result of a business transaction between the de- 

ceased and a man named Moore several years ago. 

Bryce’s friend Moore was lodged in jail under crimi- 
nal charges of some kind, and it is alleged that Moore 
applied to Bryce to sign his bail bond, which Bryce 
refused to do until Moore assigned his title to a tract 
of land as security against loss. Moore has not been 
able to get posession of tho land since, and he had 
become exasperated at the perpetrator of the wrong. 
Bryce’s brother-in-law, Jesse F. Cox, is presumed to 
know the assassinating party, and rumor says that 
Moore and his brother and another party did the 
shooting. Various arrests have been made near Wal- 
hd@ila, Alex. Bryce, Jr., has 

LED A RECKLESS LIFE, 

and has been a bitter opponent of Democracy and a 
fierce advocate of Republican rule. He was Grant’s 
Postmaster at Walhalla, and afterwards served Cham- 
berlain as county auditor. He was the organizer of 
the Union League in Pickens county, and was the 
cause of great annoyance to the people in that section. 
On one occasion when Bryce was holding a meeting 
in the League with armed negro sentinels guarding 
the outposts, some school children came by their 
place of meeting; one sentinel, supposing them to be 
Democratic enemies, fired upon then, killing a little 
boy named Hurnicut. For this offense, upon teial, 
the sentinel was convicted of murder and hung at 
old Pickens’ Court House before that county was di- 
vided. The sentiment among the whites against 
Bryce at that time was intense, and many openly de- 
clared that he should have been hung 

INSTEAD OF HIS NEGRO SENTINEL. 

No one at that time would have been surprised to 
hear of his being killed atany moment. During the 
campaign of 1876 he holdly combated the Hampton 
movement in that county, and led the forlorn hope 
to the polls against the Democracy. After theinau- 
guration of Hampton, and before Chamberlain had 
taken his Northern flight, Hampton’s auditor by a 
strategic movement got possession of the auditor's 
office and books. A few nights afterwards’ the office 
was broken open and the books taken therefrom. 
For this offense he was indicted in the next term of 
the Court of General Sessions for burglary and grand 
larceny. Upon conviction his counsel appealed to 
the Supreme Court for a new trial,which was granted. 
The Democratic party by this time had become 
thoroughly invested with the offices of the state, and 
the charge against Bryce for this offense was never 
again brought in Court. The murdered man soon 
e*ter removed to a little farm in the mountains, 


approach thet vehicles can not reach it. 
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How the Deacon Touched Pitch. 


{Subject of Ilustration.1 
The Denison, Tex., Daily News of the 2th ult., 





twelve miles from Walhalla, in a place so difficult to 





Taking the head and viscera home with him, he pulled 
out the teeth and eyes from the head, while the intes- 
tines he fried and gave to his wife and children to eat. 
The other pieces of the body were found soon after- 
ward, and the crime was traced home tohim. When 
his house was searched his wife at once guessed what 
a horrible meal she had eaten, and her husband 
frankly told the police that it was so, and declared 
that he would do the same thing over again if he had 
the chance. 

———_——eeo—__ 9 


LUST AND MURDER. 


A Man’s Wife and His Brother Conspire 
to Put Him Out of the: Way on Ac- 
count of Sheir Guilty Intimacy. 


CosHocton, O., September 3.—Through the per- 
sistency of Prosecuting Attorney Thomas Hugh 
Ricketts, in ferreting out the facts in the supposed 
poisoning case of J, W. Smith, discharged for want of 
sufficient evidence to remand him back to jail to 
await the attion of the Grand Jury, by the coroner, it 
has proved to be a real case of murder. The facts, so 
far as learned, are as follows: 

About eight years ago ‘an industrious young man 
named James W. Smith became enamored of.a Miss 
Waggoner and married her. They lived happily 
together on a farm about three miles from Coshocton 
until about eighteer. months ago. Three children 
were born to them to brighten and lighten their 
cares. Mr. Smith was very ambitious and 

KEPT HIS FAMILY COMFORTABLY. 

About eighteen months ago his brother, Charies E. 
Smith, came from his home in Lovettsville, Virginia, 
to live with them. Im a short time an intimacy 
sprung up between the brother and wife of J. W. 
Smith and ripened into love, followed by a desire to 
be married and get the husband out of the way. Ina 
conversation with an uncle of Mrs. Smith, he ssid he 
thought there was a criminal intimacy existing be- 
tween Mrs. Smith and Charles, and that it was 
ruméred around so that her husband must have 
known of it, yet he never knew of him saying any- 
thing about it or of any domestic infelicity coming 
therefrom. 

About seven Weeks ago J. W. Smith began to com- 
plain about pains in his back and a burning in his 
stomach. He gradually declined until he 

_ HAD TO TAKE TO HIS BED. 

During his sickness he could not get cool, and this 
burning in the stomach was constant. He gradually 
became worse and worse until, in three weeks after 
taking his bed, he was a cornse, the physician attend- 
ing him the while for typhoid fever. On the coroner's 
investigation tee testimony of ‘a niece of Mrs. Smith 
showed that she was at the house during his sickness, 
and while Mrs. Smith was pouring tea’ over some 
toast she was giving her husband, her little boy said : 
«Ma, there is a fly-paper in that tin.’’ She ssid, “‘ No, 
there ain’t.”” The girl went home and told her 
mother, who went to Smith’s house and found the 
fly-paperin the bottom of the tin with some tea and 
tea-grounds in it. With all this testimony thé coroner 
did not deem it necessary to go further, and 
DISMISSED THE CASE. 

Thomas Hugh Ricketts, Prosecuting Attorney, had 
attended the examination; thought it was a myste- 
rious case, and, though not his duty, officially, took 
it up where the c-roner left off, and had Smith’s re- 
mains disinterred and the stomach and intestines sent 
to Professor Curtis C. Howard, analytical chemist, in 
Columbus, Ohio, for analysis, which resulted in find- 
ing arsenic in the stomach, intestines, and in much 
larger quantities in the liver and kidneys, showing 
that it had been administered in small portions until 
it had gone through his entire system. He also 
analyzed a piece of the fly-peper found in s tin iad 
with tea-grounds, and 

FOUND IT CONTAINED ARSENIC. -—- 

The case has the appearance of premeditated murder, 
the testimony in connection with the analysis being 
al~ ost conclusive, and if so it has not a parallel. in 
the history of crime, where it is supposed | a wife 
deliberately from Gay to day administered poison and 
saw without regret her husband dying by degrees: 
her accomplice being the brother of the victim. It is 
a second case of ‘ Hamlet ’ enacted ina lower grade of 
society. Her particeps criminis has fled to his Virginia 








{vo leave. She protested and finally resorted to a 


of the audience who noticed the occurrence, paid 
little attention to it, supposing the lady to be an ac- 
quaintance. Behind the scenes, however, was enacted 
a scene not on the bills. Mr. Dutton, surprised at 
the young lady’s action, requested an explanation. 
She gave it promptly, saying that she attended the 
circus at Jacksonville, seen him ride, fallen “dead in 
love,” as she phrased it, and wanted to marry him 
Mr. Dutton laughingly told her he was a married 
man, and remarked that he was very sorry; some of 
the other gentlemen 

MIGHT ACCOMMODATE HER. 
She would not have it that way, however, but in- 
sisted in an imperative way that she knew he was 
single and must marry her. She had money of her 
own and there was no further necessity of his riding 
in the circus. Again he tried to explain, but she at 
tempted to draw him away from the boys who were 
gathering about. Mr. Austin, the equestrian mana- 
ger, interfered and gently told the love-lorn maiden 


women’s argument—tears, all the time clinging to 
Dutton as though she already had a claim upon him. 
He had to reappear, however, in a short time and in- 
sisted upon being allowed to depart, but 
SHE PLEADED ONLY THE 8TRONGER. 
Finally Mr. Austin took her by the arm and com- 
pelled her to let go, Mr. Dutton going to the dressing- 
room. She seemed to take the matter very hard, say- 
ing she would have him before she left. Mr. Austin 
informed her if she did not go back to her seat or 
leave the tent, he would call a constable, which 
threat had its desired effect and she went away. It 
was afterward ascertained she was a young lady at- 
tending school at Jacksonville. A gentleman friend, 
who had learned of her journey, followed her, and 
with him she returned to Jacksonville. She still in- 
‘sista that she will follow the show and marry the sub- 








nection with the drowning of Joseph Raber. Brandt 


relates the following ludicrous camp-meeting inci- 
dént : 
Some ungodly wretch —— a coat of pitch to the 
seats of several saddles Wednesday night at the camp- 
meeting now in progress four miles east of Denison. 
One of the horses belonged to a well-known deacon 
of the church, a kind of master of ceremonies at the 
camp-meeting. The deacon weighs something overtwo 
hundred pounds, and when he mounted his steed and 
settled down in the saddle he was there, and to use a 
sc iptual quotation, became as unmoveable as the 
“ Rock of Ages.” Aftera vain effort to extricate him- 
self from his ludicrous situation, the deacon became 
greatly enraged at the titter of the boys and girls, 
pulled, off his coat, threw it on the ground exclaim- 
ing, “I’m a Christian, have been a member of the 
church for twenty years, but show me the d—n 
scoundrel that put pitch on the seat of this saddle, 
and I'll whip h—1 out of him in five minutes by the 
clock.” 

It is said that the deacon, on his arrival home, was 
obliged to leave the seat of his pants a trophy to the 
saddle, and cut his way out with a pair of scissors. 


Atrocious Beyond Belief. 


The Assize Court at Perugia, in Italy, has just con- 

demned to death a man named Thomas Longari, who 
had not only murdered his brother, but eaten him. 
The two brothers, Thomas and Sebastian Longari, had 
been on bad terms for along time, and on Good Friday 
last Thomas waited for his brother as he returned 








hozne, but it is hoped he is now in the hands of the 
officers. He hascommunicated with Mrs. Smith since 
the coroner’s inquest, but the letters were not inter- 
cepted. Mrs. Smith is lying very sick in the jail here. 
She declined to talk at all. It is the current topic on 
the streets. Strange to say, some of her relatives be- 
lieve she is guilty. Mrs. Smith is of a very respect- 
able family here, upon which this sad news comes 
with crushing weight. They have the sympathy of 
their many friends here. 


Killed by Carelessness. 

NorFo.g, Va., September 9.—This morning a party 
of young men from Portsemouth—George Gwynn, 
Henry Harwood and Willie Ridgewell—went out. to 
Barclay’s Grove, about a mile and a half from the 
city, to enjoy a day in the woods. Young Ridgewell 
carried s pistol, and while the three were sitting‘on a 
log he commenced to handle and examine the weapon. 
Gwynn remarked : “ You had better look out, Ridge- 
well, or you’ll hurt yourself.” The remark seemed no 
sooner made than the weapon exploded and young 
Ridgewell fell back over the log, shot through ‘the 
head, and he almost instantly expired. The ball had 
penetrated the brain through the right eye. The de- 
ceased was about eighteen years of age and the eldest 
sop of Mr. William Ridgewell, of the firm of Dewall 
& Co., of Norfolk. 


Massacre by Indians. 
San FRANcIsco, Cal., September 8.—A dispatch from 











from mass, and, coming up behind him in a seques- 


ax, and then chopped his head off. Having done this, 
he belabored the body with his knife, took out the 





ject of her sudden affection. 





tered spot, knocked him down with a blow from an | 





Ojo Caliente, New Mexico, states that about forty 
Indians, supposed to have been under the commard 
| of Chief Victoria, last Friday attacked a government 
| guard herding cavalry horses belonging to Captain 


heart, lungs and other organs, and placed them upon | Hooker’s company, which was camped near that 
one side with the head, while he cut up the rest of | place. They killed the guard, and after running off 
the body in small pieces|and concealed it in aravine, 


forty horses, left in the direction uf Arizona, 
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THE WAYNESVILLE HORROR. 


Faller Details of the appalling and Mys- 


} 
smell of dead bodies decaying on the battl efield. 





terious Triple Murder and Suicide 
by Young Anderson 


WITHOUT A MOTIVE. 





No Clue Discovered to the Purpose That 
Auimated the Boy-Monster, oras to 
His Probable Accomplice. 





THE MARSHAL'S SICKENING STORY. 





[With Illustrations and Portraits. ] 

WAYNESVILLE, O., September 8.—Excitement over 
the tragedy recently enacted here, a brief account of 
which the GazETTE has published, is unabated. The 
names of the dead victims, Mrs. Mollie Hatte, Mrs- 
Clementine Weeks and her daughter Myrtle, with the 
murderer and suicide, Willie Anderson, eighteen years. 
old, the son of Mrs. Hatte, are now known to the 
public everywhere. The history of the atrocious 
crime, as it has been rapidly developed, is one of ab- 
sorbing interest. At one o’clock on the succeeding 
morning, when the last despatches were sent, the 
crowds had disappeared from the streets, and a hush 
as of death had settled over the place. 

Then it was known that Willie Anderson lay dead 
at Plainville, a suicide,and every one received the 
news as a confession of his guilt. The intelligence of 
the boy’s self-murder added an 

ADDITIONAL HORROR TO THE BUTCHERY. 
It was speedily settled in every one’s mind that the 
boy of eighteen years had murdered his mother, hia 
aunt and her little daughter. But for what? It ap- 
pears to have been a murder withouta motive. Willie 
Anderson was apparently devotedly attached to his 
mother. He ren @ little house in which they 
lived at Wayn sent for her to come and 
live with him. This was after she had separated 
from her husband. All his earnings went to her sup- 
port. He did not give grudgingly, but freely and 
affectionately. He was jealous of any little attention 
paid to his mother by his father, and often said that 
he did not want his father to give one cent towards 
his support. If any one suggested that the father 
coutributed to the support of the family, Willie was 
quick to resent it. He was not regarded as a bad boy 
in any sense, He always dispiayed great industry, 
was cheerful and pleasant to every one and 
WAS UNIVERSALLY LIKED. 
He was mischievous, and numerous are the pranks he 
has played upon his companions. When the three 
butchered bodies were found in the house 
Willie was not once suspected to be the murderer 
until it was remembered that he had been seen to 
enter the house several times after the deed must 
have been committed, and while the bodies were 
there decaying on the floor. The triple murder was 
undoubtedly committed Tuesday night, 26th ult. On 
Wednesday Wiliie went to the hotel to board, stating 
that his mother, her sister and little daughter had 
gone to Cincinnati on the train at four.o’clock that 
morning. He was at the hotel from Wednesday until 
Sunday morning. Two nights—Thursday and Friday 
—he did not sleep there, but slept in the printing 
office. Where did he sleep the night of the murder, 
and before he had engaged board at the hotel? He 
donbtless slept little that night, but it is evident 
that 
HE DID NOT STAY AT HOME. 
Mrs. Minnie Williamson, who: lives opposite the 
printing office, testifies that she heard early Wednes- 
day morning, not one person but two, go up the out- 
side stairway into the printing office, where he 
worked. We call attention to this again, not to show 
that Willie was out that night—for it is well-known 
that he was—but that there was another person with 
him. Amenda Gallimore and John R. Sides testify 
that they saw two personé in the back yard at Ander- 
son’s house on Tuesday night after screams of fe- 
males had been heard there. Of course, one of these 
men was Willie Anderson. Who was the other one? 
Whoever he was, he had helped him in his murderous 
work, and afterward went with him to the printing 
office, leaving it again before daylight, and without 
having been seen. The screams were heard about 
midnight, 
WHEN THE MURDER WAS COMMITTED. 

The couple of hours which elapsed before two men 
were heard to go up the stairway into the printing 
office were doubtless, consumed in changing clothing 
and getting that out of the way, which must have 
been covered with blood. 

The story of the finding of the dead bodies as told 
by Marshal Cummings, is a horrible recital: ‘‘ I was 
notified by one of the citizens that morning,’ said 
the <carshal, “ that there was an offensive smell 
coming from the yard at the Anderson place, and I 
said I would look after it. I supposed it was a dead 
cat or dog lying in the grass, and did not go immedi- 
ately. During the day 1 walked down that way, 
calculating to 

FIND AND REMOVE THE CARCASS. 
Before 1 got near the house I discovered the stench, 
and although it struck me as being particularly 
offensive,I did not imagine it was anything worse 
than I at first supposed. The air was so filled with 
the offense that I could not tell at first from which 
side of the street it came, and I looked on the side 
opposite the house. Finding nothing in the grass I 
went over into Anderson’s yard and passed around to 
the rear of the house. Going around I saw Mrs. 
Davis, who lives near, standing near the house, and 
asked her how long she had noticed the stench. She 
said she had noticed it for several days, and it was 
becoming unendurable. As I got around the house it 
became worse, aud then it flashed upon me that it 
was a stench that I had often smelled before—the 


Still I did not think there was 
A CORPSE ON THE PREMISES. 
I wae sure I would find the source of the offense lying 


somewhere in the grass, and made a careful examina- 


tion, to no purpose. In making the examination, the 
nearer I got to the house the more offensive was the 
smell. Not finding anything in the yard, I thought 
I would look in the house. I tried the door, but it 
was locked. Mrs. Davis had come over by this time 
and stood by the fence. I remarked that it was very 
mysterious, and, standing upon a stool which was 
under the window in the kitchen, endeavored to get 
a glimpse of the inside of theroom. The window was 
closed at the bottom, but was down a few inches at 
the top. A curtain on the inside prevented my seeing 
in the room. I put my hand over the top of the win- 
dow and pushed the curtain back. WhenI did so a 
perfect swarm of green flies buzzed about the open- 
ing. Still I could not see on the floor, and these flies, 
and the sickering smell which struck me, 


MADE THE MATTER MORE MYSTERIOUS. 


I now tore the curtain down. Flies filled the room 
and struck against the window-glass, while on the 
floor, near the middle of the kitchen, lay a heap of 
something. It was covered over with what looked 
like flour,but what we now know was lime. It was next 
to impossible to stand by the window on account of 
the smell, which only those who have handled de- 
composed humsn remains know anything about. I 
looked closer, and discovered that the heap on the 
floor was a corpse. I spoke to Mrs. Davis and told 
her that a murder had been committed, and esked her 
to come to the window. She saw what I did, and I 
started up-town to notify the authorities and get as 

sistance. When we came back to the house the crowd 


atonce. Some of us entered the house to take charge 
of the body, and to our unutterable horror we found 
two other dead bodies in the front room. All were 
covered with lime and 

LIME WAS SPRINKLED ON THE FLOOR. 


The body in the kitchen proved to be that of Mrs. 
Batte, Willie Anderson’s mother. The bodies in the 
front room were, as you know, those of Mrs. Weeks 
and her little daughter, Myrtle. It was a ghastly 
spectacle. The floorsand bedding were bloody and 
the faces of the murdered women gashed and bruised 
almost beyond recognition. Indeed, I believe we 
could not have positively identified Mrs. Hatte had it 
not been for the ear-rings she wore. Mrs. Weeks lay 
near a trunk which stood by the wall, her limbs partly 
exposed and under the bed. Little Myrtle was lying 
on the bed. Blood from her wounds had run through 
the quilts and mattress and stained the top of the 
wooden slats. The inside of the slate was also blood- 
stained, but evidently from the wounds of a victim 
who had crawled under the bed 


TO ESCAPE THE MURDERER. 

There was blood on the wall back of the bed, indicat- 
ing that some one with blood on his garments had 
squeezed between t}:: bed and the wall. Al! the vic- 
tims had on their night clothes, showing that they 
had retired and probably had been attacked in their 
sleep. The two women evidently slept in the bed, 
and the little girl in a cot on the floor at the foot of 
the bed, and near the front window. Whether she 
crawled on the bed, where she was found, and died 
there, or whether her murderers placed her body 
there, isnot known. Having lain there a week, you 
ca imagine how badly the bodies were decomposed. 
Each one was little less than a mass of putridity. 
Mrs. Hatte’s skull was broken in just back of the ear, 
evidently with the poll of a hatchet, and the cavity 
was alive with maggots. On the floor, near the bodies, 
we found an old rusty hatchet and a pen-knife with 
the blade open. Both of these were covered with 
blood and had been used by the murderers. On the 
floor was also the dime novel referred to in the coro- 
ner’s court, entitled 

“* 4, WRECKED LIFE.” 


At one o’clock on Wednesday afternoon the body of 
@ young man was found on a pile of coal in an old 
shed in Plainville, near the railway station. There 
was a pistol wound in the right temple, and the body 
had been in that position several hours. Early in the 
evening, Justice Edwards, who assisted the coroner 
at the inquest in Waynesville, received the following 
dispatch from an officer in Plainville : 

**It is Willie Anderson. He shot himeelf in the water 
station last night.’ 

There are some features in this butchery ofa family 
which are of exceptional interest and might be classed 
among the curiosities of crime. A boy of excellent 
deportment, well liked by every one, kills, or has a 
hand in killing, the females, one of which is his 
mother, to whom he was believed to have been de- 
votedly attached. The crime is committed and kept 
a secret for a week within a dozen steps of two houses, 
both occupied by families on familiar terms with the 
victims. The chief actor in the tragedy remains em- 
ployed at his usual occupation in the town for four 
days after the butchery of the family, and nothing 
unusual is discovered in his actions. He purchases 
and sprinkles lime on the dead bodies to deodorize 
them, still leaving them lay where they fell from 
blows 
FROM HIS MURDEROUS HATCHET. 


He passed in and out of the house, and goes about 
his work, as if nothing unusual had occurred, 
until the decomposing bodies of his victims it- 
tracts the attention of people passing along the 
street. On the morning of the sixth day he leaves 
the town—the crime still undetected—and four days 
later fires a pistol-ball in his brain, and dies with- 
out leaving a sign which would point to any motive 
for committing the deed of blood. All the secrets ‘ie 
had that are in any way connected with the affair 
he takes with him to the grave. If he had an ac- 
complice, and he undoubtedly had, he keeps his 
secret inviolate. 

The postal card with a message in cipher, which 
was found on D. R. Anderson, the father of Willie, 
and written by the latter,is not regarded by the 





people here as at all important in connection with 


the murder. 


which followed was clamorous that it be broken open ' 


It is an interesting circumstence, and 
The postal, as translated, reads : 
“* WAYNESVILLE, August 25. 


‘* How are you coming on? Did you get > ee 
I * = 


“« What importance do you attach to J pote 
postal?” was asked of Mr. Drew Sweet, editor of the 
Waynesville Gazette. 

‘None, whatever,’’ he answered. ‘There are 
twenty men in town who are familiar with 

ANDERSON’S CIPHER. 
I could have translated it as readily as he aid. He 
has been using it for twenty years. Long ago, when 
he was courting his wife, I knew him, and he was 
then corresponding with her in this cipher. Willie 
explained the cipher to several boys in town. It was 
no secret.”’ 

I found no one in town who believes that the elder 
Anderson had any knowledge of the killing. 

There is no taint of suspicion resting upon Mr. 
Stephen Weeks, the husband and father of two of the 
untortunates. Mr. Weeke is clerk in the suditor’s 
office in Cincinnati, and is well known. The feeling 
in Waynesville was anything but complimentary to 
him on account of his failure to appear at the 
scene where his wife and little daughter had been so 
foully murdered. Mr. Weeks, I am told, was prompt- 
ly notified of the fate that had befallen his dear ones, 
a telegram having been handed to him ip Cincinnati 
before ten o’clock Tuesday night. He responded 
immediately that he would come the fol‘owing morn- 
ing. He did not come, and the three or four trains 
that came up from Cincinnati that day 

FAILED TO BRIYG HIM. 

It is needless to say that the people here were com- 
menting on his long absence. At eight ~’clock that 
evening a telegram was received from him, addressed 
to the coroner, to meet him at the depot at Corwin 
next morning with a wagon to convey caskets to 
Waynesville in which to place the remains of his 
wife and daughter. The coroner had thet hour fin- 
ished the long and searching inquest, and had started 
for his home in Lebanon. The contents of the tele- 
gram were made known to a crowd of men on the 
sidewalk who were earnestly discussing the murder: 
“The presence of Kir. Weeks is of more importance 
just now than any caskets he can send here,” said 
one. ‘‘ That’s a fact!’ exclaimed another, and this 
was echoed by half a dozen. This is to show the 
sentiment of the people regarding his failure to ap- 
pear promptly. The bodies were then inclosed in 
coffins, and they were so badly decomposed as to 
render a change of them to other coffins a very 
doubtful matter. 

George Wooley, a boy of the same age as young 


Anderson, was 
HIS CONFIDENTIAL FRIEND. 


Anderson, as Wooley states, confided nearly all his 
secrets to him, even to showing him letters received 
from a lady with whom he was corresponding. 
Wooley was with him up till half past eight o’clock 
Saturday night previous to his departure for Cincin- 
nati on the following morning. 

With this lad the following conversation concern- 
ing the tragedy was held by a reporter. 

“I knew Willie first rate,’’ said he, “ and was with 
him a grest deal. The murder appears to have been 
committed Tuesday night, and I was with him every 
day until he left town.” 

“ Was you with him Tuesday night?” 

“ ] was with him Tuesday evening.” 

“« How late?” 

“« Well, about eight o’clock, I think.” 

« What did you do?’ 

“We were at Corwin, and I left him st Harris’ 
corner.” (Corwin is about half a mile from Waynes- 
ville.) 

“* Did you see the knife that was found on the ficor 
where the women were killed ?”’ 

·NLI only saw it at the inquest.” 

“ Did you know it was his?” 

“Stanley Sellers testified that he sold it to him, 
but I never saw Willie have it.” 

«* Did you ever see hii have a razor ?”’ 

“Yes, several times. He had two old razors. -He 
told me one day that he was going to 

USE ONE OF THEM ON HIMSELF. 

He showed me a single-barreled pistol not long ago, 
and said he had loaded it for a person in this town. 
I asked him whether it was fora man oraboy. He 
said it was for a man. When he was carrying the 
pistol he came to me one day and said he believed the 
marshal was going to arrest him for something, and 
wanted to know if I was in his place what I would do. 
He said he had made up his mind to shoot him if he 
attempted to arrest him. I told him I would not do 
that.” 

“Did you notice anything peculiar in his actions 
after the killing is supposed to have been done ?”’ 

“TI noticed nothing then. Now I remember that he 
smoked almost incessantly, and for some time pre- 
vious to that time he did not smoke at all; had quit 

entirely.”’ 

“What do. you think of the theory that Willie was 
detected in a crime with his little cousin and then 
committed the murder ?’’ 

“I don’t think that is the correct theory. I know 
that he got his two razors sharpened at Ridge’s barber 
shop, which leads me to believe that he 

HAD THE MURDER ALL PLANNED. 
Idon't believe he contemplated or committed any 
other crime than murder that night.” 

“Did you know the little girl?” 

“Very well. She used to come often to our house 
to visit my sister, who is about her age. I saw her 
every day or so since she had been here.” 

“34d you see Willie with any strangers about the 
time the murder was committed ?” 

«No, I did not.” 

“Do you remember any peculiar actions of Willie 
shortly before he left that you have not mentioned?’ 
“ Yes, now that I recollect, a few days before he 
left, I think it was Wednesday, he called me up into 
the printing office to help him run off some papers. 
I helped him with the work, and he gave me twenty- 
five cents, allin old and rare pennies and coins, a 


nothing more. 








part of a collection that he had been gathering for a 


ee 


long time. Before this he never thought of paying 
out any of these pennies, some of which he had paid 
considerable for, and I Wondered that he should give 
so many of them tome. He said he would not give 
them to any one but me, and 
INSISTED ON ME KEEPING THEM. 

He also took a charm which belonged to me off his 
watch chain and handed it to me. He had been wear- 
ing it a long time. Besides this he gave me back a 
handkerchief which he had taken out of my pocket 
last fal. Ihad often asked him for it, but he denied 
having it. Hiesasid he hed carried it as long as he 
wanted to, or something to that effect.” 

Willie’s actions after he left Waynesville are quite 
inexplicable. He evidently left there with the inten- 
tion of remaining away, although he told friends he 
was coming back. At the station he bought a single- 
trip ticket instead of a return ticket, as he had always 
done before. After going to Cincinnati his great 
anxiety to return jo Waynesville is difficult to under- 
stand. What wis iis object in returning? Nine days 
had then elapsed atace the murder hai been commit- 
ted, and he must have known that it could not be 
concealed much longer. Did it occur to him to come 
back and burn the house? What was his object in 
returning, and who was his accomplice, are questions 
which cannot be answered now. 
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Supposed Infanticide, 


A sensation has been occ: occasioned in Oyster Bay, 
L. I. by the finding of an infant’s body on the 5th in 
the garden of a family named Weed, who, about six 
months ago, moved here from New Rochelle. On the 
26th of last month Miss Amelia J. Weed, the daugh- 
ter of Captein H. 8. Weed, who commands a craft ply- 
ing between Oyster Bay and New York, gave birth to 
a healthy male child. Dr. Peter V. Frye attended her 
in her iliness; The mctter was kept very quiet for 
some days, but it soon leaked out that the young 
woman, who is a fashionable dressmaker of twenty° 
eight or thirty years of age, had become a mother. 
This appears to have been strenuously denied by her 
brother, William Weed, a young man of twenty-three 
or twenty-four, doubtless for the purpoee of keeping 
the news of his sister’s misfortune from the public. 
Still the presence of the little stranger was known to 
the neighbors, whoin a few days missed it. Curiosity 
was aroused, attention called to the matter, and ex- - 
citement grew space till the coroner, Mr. Valentine 
Baylis, was requested by the ci‘izens to look into it. 
In response he spoke to Captain Weed upon the sub- 
ject on the Sth, and that same night about nine 
o’clock the child’s body was taken to the barn in the 
rear of the coroner’s residence, it is said, by William 
Weed and another man, whose name is not kaown. 
The remains of the infant were found in a paper box 
in the garden of the house occupied by the Weed 
family. In saticipation of the body being found the 
coroner ha* summoned a jury, who viewed it. Dr. 
G. W. Faller made the post-mortem examination, and 
discovered no marke of vielence on the body. Its 
organization was complete, and, so far as the physi- 
cian could say, it bad been healthy. About one 
o’clock the same night the child was interred in Cove- 
neck Cemetery. The ase came up for investigation 
before Coroner Baylis on the 9th, but after taking the 
necessary preliminary steps the proceedings were 
adjourned. 


Desperate Fight wit with Moonshiners, 


Deputy Collector J. A. "Ray! had a desperate encoun- 
ter with ‘‘moonshiners”’ in Barren county, Ky.,on the 
2d inst. He and John Brannum left Glasgbw on the 
son): that day to locate a still and found it 
about t o’clock in the afternoon. Thinking they 
were not known they attempted to make a peaceable 
entrance, Brannum remarking, “ Good evetiing, gen- 
tlemen.”” This is all that was said by any one. About 
this time Ray saw # shotgun pass from behind a still 
tub toa man behind a tree, As soon as the gun was 
passed the man, James Ashford by name, raised it 
and fired hastily; taking away half of Brannum’s et 
brim; but before he could 0 for a second 
shot Ray drew his pistol and shot him through the 
heart, killing him instantly. Another man jumped 
up from behind a still tub with his gun, but before 
he -could level it Ray shot him'down. Another per- 
son behind a tree had shot once or twice at Brannim 
with no effect, and just about the time he was pre- 
paring for a third fire, which would most certainly 
have been s dead shot, it being the first favorable 
chance that had offered, Ray fired'and shot him 
down. 

The officer had no time-to make an examination of 
the field. He had killed one man and wounded 
two others in the three minutes the affray lasted 
while the injury sustained by him was s bullet hole 
in his boot leg and one through his pistol scabbard. 
Brannum’s clothes were very well filled with buck- 
shot holes. It was a hand-to-hand fight, the parties 
not being more than ten paces apart, and it was by 
far one of the most desperate struggles for life that 
hes occurred in that section between revenue officers 
and illicit whiskey men. Brannum had the misfor- 
tune to get his pistol wet in the heavy rain that was 
falling, and but for Ray’s promptness the former 


would no doubt have been killed in attenipting to 
make his escape. 








The ‘Code’ at a Discount. 


Colonel Charles H. Gibson, of Philadelphia, met 
with no success in trying to bring about a 
duel. He has been a nominee for Congress, and oc- 
cupies a respectable social position. John H. Davis, 
a broker, called him a liar, and he desired a bloody 
but honorable vengeance. He wrote a challenge to 
mortal combat, gave it to a friend to deliver, and 
awaited the answer with much impatience. After 
three days the friend put before him a copy of the 
Pennsylvania statute against duelling and informed 
him that the letter had not been delivered atall. The 


colonel’s ire had not cooled, and he soon found 
in Charies Walstrom, a second who did not play him 
false. Buta new difficulty arose. Mr. Davis refused 

to receive the challenge in the desired gpirit, —— pro- 
saically had the bearer and sender of the c Nge ar- 





rested, and they were compelled so give bonds to 
keep the peace. 
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Mysterious Disappearance of a 
Young Bride. 


Reapinc, Pa., September 6.— 
The highest social circles of this 
city are stirred up by the strange 
and unaccountable disappearance 
of the young and beautiful bride 
of Leaf Smith, Esq., a leading 
lawyer of this district. Just two 
months ago Mr. Smith was mar- 
ried to a beautiful snd accom- 
plished young woman named Miss 
Mamie H. Coulter, a resident of 
Philadelphia. Mr. Smith is about 
forty-five years of age,and Miss 
Coulter just eighteen. The groom, 
who is regardcd as one of the 
wealthiest gentlemen in Berks 
county, and among the foremost 
lawyers of the Reading bar, first 
met his bride during her visit to 
Reading last year. She associated 
with the daughters of the leading 
famijies of Berks county and 
Reading, and became very popu- 
lar. She was bright, intelligent, 
and quite pretty. Shortly after 
her first advent here Mr. Smith’s 
father died. He, too, had been a 
leading lawyer anda member of 
the Pennsylvania Constitutional 
Convention. His entire estate 
passed into the hands of his son, 
and his estimated wealth is a 
quarter of a million of dollars. 

The bride and groom after an 
extended wedding tour returned 
to Reading and made their home 
in tiie husband’s palatial resi- 
dence in tho most aristocratic sec- 

tion of the city. She had an ele- 














& 
SO 8 
“SAAN WAN | 
mA oe WBX Ly a} 








POLICE GAZETTE. 


(Serr. 20, 1879. 








NEES i 





swirr AND BIGATEOUS, RETRIBUTION FOR A J r 
_REGRO, SHOT DEATH 
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KEMP, TO BE HANGED AT EVENING 

ARE.; OCTOBER SRD, FOR 4 MUR-. 

DER ‘COMMITTED TEN YEARS AGO.—PHOTO- 
GRAPHED BY L. N. HOWARD. 


’ band’s residence and left the city for parts unknown. 
It is supposed that she went to Philsdelphisa, and it is 
"generally known that her husband is taking steps to 
institute proceedings for a divorce. The report that 
she received $10,000 as a marriage settlement is de- 
nied by Mr. Smith, who has not yet consented to 
make a statement for publication. 


— — 
— 





Fort Wonru, Tex., September 5.—Yesterday a negro 
entered the room of a white woman, sick with the 
typhoid fever, and catching her asleep outraged her, 

- almost choking the life out of her. He then beat her 
over the face and head and left, but was captured by 
citizens and jailed. 
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Pierce Fight: for'a Silver Mine, 


Bopre. Cal., August 24.—Some time ago a company of miners located 
aclaim on Silver Hill, southwest of the Goodshaw shaft, which they 
named Owyhee. Here a shaft was sunk and work done of considerable 
extent. A few days ago the comy any commenced another shaft, north 
from the Silas B. faith, and have since been sinking. The Jubiter 
Hoisting Works are located. about eight hundred feet in a northerly di- 
rection, and the stakes of the Jubiter are outside, on the south of the 


location claimed as the Owyhee. George Daly, superinsendent ofthe - 


Jubiter, yesterday caused a smali house to be got ready, and in the 
evening his man placed the © over the new shaft, claimed as the 
Owyhee. The men who claimed the latter were in a cabin some one 
hundred. feet further south and were well supplied with arms. From 
the different and directly opposite stories being circulated we are en- 
abled to gather only the facts that come tous. The Daly party claim 
that about half past tun o’cleck last evening the foreman of the Jubi- 
ter, John McDonald, was fired at by @ party unknown and narrowly 
escaped being killed. After this attempt on McDonald’s life he returned 
the shot, and the man disappeared. Several desultory shots were fired 
from both parties, and Iater the Daly party made an assault on the 
claimants, who were entrenched in a mud-covered cabin, called a dug- 
out, about one hundred feet south from the shaft. The assault was s0 
impetuous and unexpected that the assailing party were in possession 
of the cabin in short order. In the melee John Goff, one of the claim- 
ants of the Owyhee and shift boss of the Bodie, was shot and killed. A 
man nemed Hamilton, of the same party, was wounded, and one of the 
Daly party wasslightly injured by buckshot. Great excitement existed at 
first, but it seems to be cooling down now. Later in theafternoon the 
Miners’ Union met at their hall and discussed the troubles. After the 
meeting they marched in a body, numbering several hundred men, to 
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GE ON > A NVOUNG WHIT! WHIT 





the scene of the fights, the new 
Owyhee shaft, over which a cabin 
had been built by the order of 
George Daly, euperintendent of 
‘he Mars and Jubiter mines. The 
nien gathered around the build- 
ing and inside of the rifle-pit, an 
earthwork hastily thrown up, 
took formal possesson of the 
ground, rolled the cabin down the 
will and burned it up. The pro- 
dings were conducted in an 
exderly manner. The feeling 
against Daly, superintendent, is 
intensely strong, and his life is 
not safe in Bodie. After leaving 
the ground, and when rear the 
Mono works, a motion was made 
to hang Daly on his first appear- 
ance in Bodie, and carried with- 
out a dissenting voice. 

Daly was subsequently arrest- 
ed and heldon a charge of mur- 
der. 


— 
— ⸗ 


Couldn’t Bear to See it Wasted. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

Darkeys down at Waco, which 
is the Boston of Texas in the mat 
ter of culture, had some glorious 
fun a few days ago. RevenueCol- 
lector Roberts seized several hun- 
dred barrels of whisky, and as no 
purchaser could be found,emptied 
the stuff into Barron’s branch, a 
small stream near the city. All 
the negroes of the neighborhood, 
loth to see such stuff wasted, 
‘were preeent—some squatting on 
the banks, some waist-deep in the 
middle ofthe stream and others 
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actually swimming about. The barrels were emptie 
and the darkies drank. In a little wi.ile most of 
them were groggy, but the torrent soon bore the sup- 
ply away. One old fellow, having swallowed all he 
could, washed his face in the river of alcohs.\. 
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FRANCIS MAYBIN, DEFAULTING ABSCONDER, 
WANTED AT PHILADELPHIA FOR EMBFZZLE- 
MENT OF THE FUNDS OF THE HOWARD 
BUELDING ASSOCIATION, OF THAT CITY. 


"Triple Lynching Affair. 


San Francisco Cal.,September 4.—A dispatch from 
Ukiah, Mendoceno county, says Elijah Frost, Bige 
Gibeon and Tom McCracken were \aken from the con- 
stable at Willets last night and hanged by the mob. 
These men were under arrest for the larceny ofa 
saddle and some harness. Rumor has it that many 
things have been missing lately, and these parties 
have been suspected. Elijah Frost was the son of 
Elijah Frost who was killed some years ago in ashoot- 
ing scrape with the Coats boys. He has been out of 
state prison about eight months, having baen sent 
there from Red Bluff for horse stealing. 
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A Doubly Victimised Benedict, 





PaTERSON, N. J., September 5.— 

A few days ago the wife of Benja- 
min Atkins,a hard-working me- 
chanic, eloped with a boarder and 
fellow workman of Atkins. They 
carried away with them all porta- 
bls articles of value about the 
house except the three children. 
Atkins’ sister-in-law,a young miss, 
expressed her sympathy with 
Atkins and condemned her sister’s 
action. She volunteered to take 
charge of the domestic affairs and 
be a mother to the children. The 
sad-hearted husband thanked her 
for her kindness, and she was in- 
stalled as mistress of the mansion. 
She attended faithfully to her 
duties, and the grateful father 
felt happy at seeing his three 
babes tenderly cared for. Yester- 
day he was detained late at his 
work, and when he reached his 
residence he was surprised on 
entering to find that every article 
of furniture and ornament had 
been removed except the bed upon 
which the children slept. The 
three little ones were there crying 
with hunger. The sympathetic 
sister-in-law: was absent, and it 
was now apparent that she had 
come to complete the work of her 
sister, and had removed every- 
thing and joined her guilty rela- 
tive. The heart-broken father is 
unable to engage a housekeeper, 
and his babes will be temporarily 
cared for at the Poor-house, as he 
has made application to ti.v0 Com- 
mittee on Charities and Correc- 
tion. The impression is that Mrs. 
Atkins and her paramour are liv. 
ing not far from this city. An 
effort will be made to find and punish the two 
women and the boarder. 


How Surplus Harem Beauties are Disposed Of. 


Sinister rumors are in circulation in Egypt concern- 
ing the disappearance of..certain ladies who once be- 
longed to the harem of Ismail Saddick, the celebrated 
Mouffetich. It will be remembered that when Ismail 
Pacha caused his confidant and foster brother to be 
seized, poisoned and thrown into the Nile the women 
who belonged to his harem were transferred to Kasr- 
el-Ali. The luxuries enjoyed in the harem of the 
Mouffetich had excited great jealousy among the 








women who lived on the Khedive's: bounty, and when | 


finaily the rival harem was abolished.and its patron 
murdered, some of the women shaxpd, it is said, the 
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COULDN'T BEAR 





SEE THE OLD STUFF 
SAVED A QUANTITY OF CROOKED. 


same fate. In any case, they disappeared in a most 
mysterious manner. The favorites of the Mouffetich 
have never been seen or heard ofsince. Ismail Pacha 
may have imagined that they knew some or the 
secrets which he sought to obliterate forever by the 
death of his confidant and Finance Minister. Under 
such circumstances, it is natural that the women who 
composed the harem of the Mouffetich, and who have 
survived his downfall, should have still preserved 
feelings of resentment ; and it appears that the other 
day they had the imprudence to give expression to 
these sentiments when they heard that the Khedive 
Ismail, the author of all their misfortunes, and of the 
death of their companions, had at last been banished 
from the country. Unfortunately they had not 
reckoned with Prince Tewfik, and when he heard of 
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these manifestations against his father, further ven- 
geance was wrought against the women who had once 
belonged to his old enemy, the Mouffetich. Several of 
these ladies have disappeared, No one knows what 
Prince Tewfik has done with them. Have they been 
murdered or simply banished? It is very improbable 
that this quection will ever be answered. The unfor- 
tunate women have rv foreign consuls to protect 
them ; they are entirc.y at the mercy of the Khedive, 
and ti > prevent Khedive, it must be remembered, was 
one of the bitterest adversaries of the Mouffetich. 
Perhaps while so much is said about reforming Egypt, 
of protecting the interests of creditors, bondholders 
and the fella:::*n. politicians might also take tp heart 
the hopeless . .i forlorn condition of the women be- 


longing to the yice-regal and princely haremsof Egypt. | ‘i 





























WAR AMONG THE FEMALE BASE-BALLERS—THE 


** CAPTAIN,” 


DURING THE PROGRESS OF A GAMF, 





“TEFT FIELDER” 


CROWD OF ghee ng ce DARKIES 


An Indian Tragic Romance, 


Wasuineton, D. O. September 
6.—The Indian agent at the Shos- 
hone and Bannock agency, Wyom- 
ing Territory, has forwarded a de- 
tailed account of the murder of 
Fast Wolf by Waterman, an Arra- 
pahoe Indian of the same tribe. 
The murderer was delivered up by 
the Indians to the commandantof 
Fort Washakee, where he was con- 
fined, but subsequently released. 
After investigation, the agent 
caused the arrest of Waterman 
on complaint made by Chief Black 
Coal. Instead of seeking revenge, 
asis customary in similar cases, 
the brothers of the murdered man 

desired that the white people 
should settle the case according 
to their ideas of justice. Water- 
man‘the murderer, on the other 
hand, declared his braveness, and 
said he was not afraid te die. He 
then surrendered himself to the 
military authorities for punish- 
ment. The commissioner has 
ordered Waterman's confinement, 
and Chief Black Coal has made 
himeelf responsible for Water - 
man’s appearance when required. 
Yellow Eyes, the wife of Fast 
Wolf, who was with him when he 





Waterman wanted her for s. wife, 
‘put as Fast Wolf was eonsifeted 
the best man, she married him. 
This, she thinks, is the cause of 
the murder. Waterman, after 
failing to get Yellow aye, Bae 
ried her sister. — 


4 


Texan — Passion. 


Hasna Boxes, September 2.—A terrible and un, 
provoked murder: occurred on Wilson’s plantation, 
ten miles from here; The Overseer, whose name is 
Mann, late of Georgia, accused an old negro named 
Peter Magrew of stealing cotton. ‘Mann went to the 
house of old Peter and took him~out: to the woods. 
Soon. after. they left, shots were heard and Peter was 
missing. Search was made by over one hundred 
negroes, and his body found-s mile distant with 
several bullet-holes: in the head. Mann was arrested 
and conveyed on horseback to prison, guarded by 
ne men with ‘His horse was tied to 
the.ta of the constable’s horeé. In Exasosswamp he 





Fousdde Bs effort to sapape, bart-was yumoned-alte-snile 
was possess: hy the 
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HAVING REFUSED TO RELINQUISH HER F‘N, WHEN ORDERED TO 
IN CINCINNATI, THE LATTER 


EEDS TO TFAR THAT 


PROC 
APPAREL INTO SHREDS, WITH THE RESULT OF A "DESTRUCTIVE BUT ENTERTAINING HEN-FIGHT.—srt Pacx 3 
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Vandyke felt easier. He knew the wonderful power of | f} L ] M P § E S 0 F G 0 T H A M ® 


the man. He knew this was a game he liked to play. 


What did Dark intend! We shall soon know. 
Wholesale Importation of Italy's 


Vandyke went immediately for his wife and her father 
to the gloomy house near the North River, and when they 

Scientifically Manufactured Human 
Oripples. 





THE 


MURDER IN THE MORGUE! 





— — —— 


some action that will zo beyond the offense of begging: 
we want the subject of willfully deformed children agi- 
tated for humanity’s sake; we want the attention of the 
world directed to so hideous an industry—so that, what- 
ever might be done in New York, or where you will, the 
effect should be felt in Italy. 


If Superintendent Jenkins would only let up on those 
broad-beamed and deep-chested Dutch cows, who have 


aa 


The 


had arrived he requested his wife's presence in his 
room. 

| ‘* You must prevent Irene going away,’ he said. ‘ Can 
| I, now that her father has returned *”’ 





| 
ig 
‘ 


— —— —— 





A New York Story of Crime and Mystery, 


BY SARA GOLDTHWAITE. 


Author of *‘ Tuk Masked Beauty,” 
Doom,” 


‘* DRIVEN TO HER 
‘Tak STUDENT'S SWEETHEART," 
Etc., Ete., Ere. 
— 
{Written expressiv for Tuk NATIONAL POLick Gazette. | 


CHAPTEK IV. 
(Continued. ) 

The three honest men placed themselves in front of Van- 
dyke. 

First, Mr. Birmingham began : 

‘- I confided to you my child, and you have killed her,’ 
said he, with terrible severity. 

‘You are a coward !"’ affir.ne 1 Gaston; “ yes, a coward 
who has killed a woman whom you could not dishonor.” 

“What have you to say in justification of these 
charges? *’ demanded Dr. Billings. 

Crushed, Vandyke bowed his head. Butsoon the reac- 
tion came. Feigning the greatest sang/froid, he said : 

** Tunderstand,”’ said he, ‘“‘your bitter reproaches, and 
IT even excuse the injustice of them. I, myself, have lost 
those that were dear to me, and in my despair I accused 
the innocent.” 

The three judges regarded each other with stupefac. 
tion. 

Vandyke followed up audaciously : 

‘If you do not believe me, take care of the consequences 
of the accusation that vou are bringing against me.”’ 

** We have proofs,” affirmed the doctor. 

** Proofs of the assassination of [rene ?*’ 

** Yes.”’ 

‘* By me?’ 

** Yes.”’ 

‘* Nonsense! You are inadmen and impostors.”’ 

* [tis you, sir,’ said Mr. Birmingham, coming to his 
feet with a bound, ‘‘ who has forfeited all honor, violated 
all confidence. And you call mean impostor! Miserable 
wretch!” 

Saying which, the enraged consul struck him in the 
face. 

** However degraded you are,’”’ Mr. Birmingham went 
on, ‘‘I will call upon a custom of the country I have just 
left and be generous enough to fight you. These gentle- 
men will be miy witnesses.’ 

The doctor and Gaston bowed their heads in assent. 

** Good heavens ! they are going to fight!” cried all at 
once a voice in the distance. . 

At the well-known sound Vandyke bounded through 


those who oppsed him, and rushed to the door of the 


chamber. 

Opening it frantically he found himself in the presence 
ot Irene. 

Vandyke fell backwards. The doctor approached him, 
and, putting his hand on his heart, said, ‘it is nothing.” 

Then he rang a bell; a servant appearing,he ordered him 
to take Mr. Vandyke across town to his home. 

While this order was being executed, the doctor, one 
finger on his lips, with another pointing to Irene, who 
was weeping on her father’s shoulder, whispered : 

** Silence—or it will kill her.” 


CHAPTER V. 
THE TABLES TURNED. 

After Vandyke had been carried away, Gaston returned 
to his room, a prey to the most conflicting emotions. 
He began to think that perhaps Irene was not so pure as 
she seemed to be, and the horrible thought suggested it- 
self that after ali perhaps it was a plot t. obtain him asa 
husband for her. 

But these unworthy ideas were soon dissipated, and his 
feeling of confidence in Irene returned. fe 

**She is an angel,”’ he said to himself, anil. she seemed 
all the more lovable for his having doubted her. 

As for Irene, the feverish condition into which she had 
been thrown became so alarming that Dr. Billings wisely 
decided that it would be the height of rashness to remove 
her. So he ordered his servants to get two rooms ready, 
one for the now delirious daughter to which she was im- 
mediately carried, and the other for her father. 

Irene raved continually of the duel which she saw in 
her dreams. 

** Promise ne, my father,’’ she cried, her hot tears fall- 
ing fast, “ that you will not fight with Mr. Vandyke.”’ 

**But why, my child,’ the consul answered. hoping 
that in these unguarded moments some word would slip 
her lips to throw light on this terrible mystery. 

** Because—because—Mrs. Vandyke has been so good,”’ 
and having said this,she began again to implore him not to 
tight with Mr. Vandyke. It was evident she was wasting 
her strength. 

‘You must promise,’ said the doctor, ‘‘ otherwise she 
will die.” 2 

‘*T promise,” said Mr. Birmingham, who had not, how- 
ever, any intention of keeping his word. 

“Thanks! thanks! thanks!"? she covered his hands 
with kisses and fell into a deep sleep. 

‘* How long will this last ’’ the consul asked the doctor. 

** About eight hours.’’ 

** Then there is no time to lose. We must see Gaston and 
arrange the affair. It is necessary that the duel should 
take place to-morrow. [ will fight him anywhere and 
with his own weapons.” 

The doctor hastened away to find Gaston, while the 
consul remained by Irene’s bedside. 

The merchant, who Was conveyed to his house in Second 
avenue; was tar from dead. After being laid on a bed he 
soon recovered his senses. At first he believed himself 
lost—then he thought of Tom Dark. 

In response to a hasty summons Dark appeared, know- 
ing all and feigning innocence. 

Vandyke related everything 27 1 waited. 

** It is serious,’ his tool remarked, ** very serious.”’ 

**T must get out of it.” 

** Difficult—very difficult.” 

**No—nonsense. How much to fix it?” 

“Twenty thousand dollars.” 

*T could get twenty men for that.’ 

** But none so weil informed.”’ 

* Well, then, $20,000,” 

“EF want $5,000 down, $10,000 when the affair is in 
progress, and $5,000 when it 1s finished.” 

Vandyke passed out the notes, saying: ** What do you 
intend to dor" 


‘*First of all you must Keep up the appearance of re- 
spectability.”’ 

* Dark!” 

He went on, never minding him: ** You must send for 


your wife and your Wite’s father.” 

* But will they come?” 

“Youknow. Leave the rest to me, and to-morrow I 
will inform you that you are no lopger in danger,’’ and 
taking his hat he slouched out of the room. 


| ** She must not leave the doctor's house.” 
| ** But why *”’ 

It is mecessary that she remain. My honor, my life.”’ 

** Reassure yourself. She has promised not to leave 
New York without my consent:”’ 

** And she will keep her promise’ She will resist her 
father !” 

** You ought to know the extent to which she is capable 
of resisting.*’ 

When his wife left him Vandyke ordered a splendid 
lunch, ate ahd drank heartily and then went to bed. 

That same evening Tom Dark began to work. He 
started off to Christopher street to find Jake Granger, the 
man about the dead room, and the Morgue in Twenty- 
sixth street. 

Between these two worthies an animated conversation 
took place. It must have been satisfactory, for Granger 
hid a roll of notes in the mattress of his bed, and Dark on 
loaving him said: ** I count on you.” 

Very early next morning Dr. Billings and young Gaston 
called upon Mr. Vandyke. The latter came down in his 
dressing gown. 

**Gentlemen,” said he, ‘‘excuse my toilet, but this 
early hour—”" 

** Little matters the costume,’ said the doctor; ‘‘ we 
come to ask you to name two witnesses to confer with us 
on the subject of your rencontre with Mr. Birmingham.’ 

An encounter with Birmingham? and for what 
motive ¢”’ i 

‘** You should know better than any one.”’ 

**Unhappy man!’ said Vandyke; ‘he still believes, 
then, the infamous calumnies that have been brought 
against me.’’ 

** Sir—a truce to shaimming.’’ 

**T to fight with my old friend, because he doubts my 
affection; never!’ 

** Yon refuse,’’ said Gaston, pale with anger. 

“*T do.” 

‘* You are a wretch, a coward,” and Gaston struck him 
across the face. 

The latter, with flashing eyes, made a movement as 
if to throw himself on Gaston, but he stopped suddenly, 
and, pointing to the door, said : g 

‘You want war. You shall have it—terrible! implaca- 
ble! I swear it to you.”’ 

Nothing could exceed the consul’s fury when he learned 
that Vandyke would not fight. He would appeal to jus- 
tice. They took a carriage and drove to the residence of 
the gentleman who was then sitting at Essex Market. 
He, too, was not visible, but, knowing the doctor, came 
down. 

When he heard-theentire story he was terribly aston- 
ished. ‘* What!’ he exclaimed, ‘‘ Vandyke, the rich mer- 
chant of Beaver strect?”’ 

** The same.”’ 

“If this be true, gentlemen, his conduct has certainly 
beeninfamous. It is at least kidnapping, and I know 
not what else.”’ 

Officers were charged with Vandyke’s arrest, whom our 
friends accompanied. ; 

** Lost! and without recourse !* groaned Vandyke,when 
he saw the representatives of the law. 

He had forgotten Tom Dark. who at this moment opened 
the door. 

‘* Mr. Vandyke is innocent,”’ said the worthy acolyte. 

‘‘He will explain his innocence to the magistrate, if 
he can,”’ said the chief of the officers. 

»I tell you that he is innocent,“ repeated Dark, ina 
loud tone. 

‘* The proof’? demanded the doctor. 

‘The proof? Go ask for Jake Granger at the Morgue.” 

Before the formal declaration, the chief officer could 
only send for Mr. Granger, which he did. 

Jacob soon arrived, trembling on ali his limbs. 

At the first questions that were put to hii he refused to 
answer and stammered. The chief of the police, em 
barrassed, thought it proper to send for the magistrate. 
The magistrate came immediately and Ins presence 
sufficed to loosen the tongue cf Granger, for he answered 
quickly to all that was asked hin. 

‘“When did they come to find you at the hospital? ”’ in- 
terrogated the magistrate. 

** Three days ago.” 

‘* What time 

‘* Eight o’clock in the evening. 

‘* What did they want of your”’ 

A corpse of a young girl.”’ 

‘* What for?” 

‘* For some anatomical studies.’’ 

‘What did you receive for this *”’ 

** Five handred dollars?’ 

But you have not the right to take away a corpse 
that 1s reserved for the dissecting room ‘"’ 

The body snatcher said nothing. 

‘* Well,’ said the magistrate, ‘‘ youcan go.” 
hurrying away, when—— 

“A word more,’ said the magistrate. ‘* Could you re- 
cognize the person who came to see you ’”’ 

‘Yes, sir.”’ 

** Well! look around.” 

The felon turned and looked at Vandyke for a moment; 
but he passed on and pointing to Dr. Billings. 

‘Here is,’ said he, *‘ the person who bought the 
corpse.” 

‘T!? said the doctor. ‘ [, the miserable wretch!” 

“Yes, you, yourself,’”’ affirmed Dark, alvancing. ‘‘And 
the proof, your honor, is that he carried off and seques- 
tred dt his house the young girl whom he wished to pass 
fordead! You, yourself, must give an account.”’ 

Dr. Billings was speechless at this absurd accusation. 

* That man said true,’’ murmured he at last; ** Irene is 
atmy house; butjshe is there by the consent of her father, 
who has made his declaration to you.”’ 

‘Why then did you not say that this young girl lived in 
your house %”’ objected the severe magistrate. 

The doctor was struck with consternation. 

Then Dark continued: 

‘* Dr. Billings does not answer because he is guilty ; as 
for his infamous plans on the young girl, listen to what 
| Mr. Vandyke will tell you from whom she was taken 


He was 





‘| away.” 


But the presence of Mr. Birmingham at the doctor’s 
house, I do not understaud,’? murmured the magistrate. 


wish.”’ 

** How is that ’”’ 

* T dono not Knew how to inform you without fear of 
exciting his fury. Alas! he was so insane that he was 
| obliged to quit his positionin Italy; for the rest every- 
| body here can tell you, that yesterday, how he broke out 
into indecent laughter, before the coffin which he be- 
lieved contained the remains of his daughter.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





* Sir,” said Vandyke, * look at my unfortunate friend, | 
and you will soon see that they can make what they | 


A TRADE OF TERROR: 


Grotesquely Misshapen Beggars Turned out 
to Order for American Markets. 





CASTLE GARDEN CONFESSIONS. 





By PAUL PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for THE PoLicr GazettE. | 


It has only been very lateiy. that New York city has be- 
come aware of the fact that Italy 1s doing a tremendous 
business in the exportation of ready, made cripples, and 
that the chief objective point of the grotesque and horrid 
freight is the metropolis. 

But poor New York, perhaps she is not to be blamed. 
At the present moment her hands are full of trouble, and 
the entire collection of one day’s ashes are upon her 
head. ; 

They are filling up the Bay, extending the real estate in 
the wrong direction, as it were. 

The Police Commission, the Park Commission, the 
Highway Commission and the Dock Commission, have all 
been at it, cutting up high jinks generally, while our re- 
spectable jelly-fish mayor has been looking on supinely. 

If he had nothing else to bother him the indecent tramp- 
ling over the late Police Justice Kasmire’s grave in the 
struggle to grasp the fat position of $8,000 a year for ten 
years, with deuced little todo, would distract his high- 
toned and aristocractic attention. 

But the cripples come hobbling into notice all the same. 
some padrones have been arrested and taken before the 
lower police courts. In time the matter will attract the 
attention of higher authorities, and some remedial legis- 
lation,or the vigorous application of that existing at hand, 
may be looked for. In the meantime the GazettE will 
raise its voice against the horrible wrong and throw some 
light upon the foul, inhuman practice. 

When I say * ready-made cripples,’ I mean just that 
and nothing else. The reader who has read Victor Hugo’s 
** T”homme qui Rit’’—the ‘‘man who laughs *%—(excuse 
me for translating; it’s a habit I’ve gotten into ever since 
our landlady brought a French chambermaid into the 
house) can recall the vivid chapters in which that master 
of sensational fiction described the exquisite tortures to 
which children were put, the merciless application of the 
knife to certain tendons, in order to produce the desired 
facial effect. 

Babies have been put in vases of strange pattern that 
dwarfed their growth, and made them very desirable ad- 
juncts for side-shows the world over. 

In Italy—land of beggars and grand opera—this cripple 
business has been going on for centuries. Alms-gather- 
ing is a science there. Professional beggars all die rich. 
But they found out long ago that you must be more than 
dirty, than lou—lively I should say, in order to exact the 
pittance, (the pistole, I believe, is the name of the coin I 
used to scatter among the lazzaroni of Naples) from the 
purse of the passer-by. 

tven the blind men got to be a drug in the market, and 
the fellows with sores found times tough. 

Then the brilliant idea struck some one of these checked- 
pantaloons fellows of getting up grotesque cripples—boys 
with their left foot growing back of their right ear, and 
such like vagaries. 

It was a brilliant success; no man could refuse a coin to 
a poor fellow with his head underhigarm. The sight was 
horrible but fascinating, and having viewed it, the dona- 
tion was made on the same principle that a man would 
pay to go into a tent and see the educated pig eat pop-corn 
and play euchre at the same time. 

Poor Ben. That’sthe pig. He beat me in my contests 
with him, but I forgive him now that he has shuffled off. 

There were so many cripples turned out by the cramp- 
ing and torture process that Italy and all Europe found 
itself plentifully supplied. Every cathedral door was 
crowded, and the agencies in the various cities wrote to 
have all shipments stopped. But what was to be done 
with the surplus? What is done with every superfluous 
bum, beggar, thief and murderer that Europe spawns? 
They were shipped to America, and they have been com- 
ing into New York ata lively rate. 

In the face, too, of a statute which expressly consigns 
them to the care and expense of their consulate, who 
ships them back to Italy. 

How, then, do they get a footing in New York? I will 
tell you. They are being sent now to Philadelphia, Balti 
more, and other northern ports, that have no such Castle 
Garden provision, and thence they are brought by rail to 

Mulberry street. 

Thanks to the favor extended to any representative of 
this journal when he applies to a decent police officer. I 
was introduced the other evening, for two minutes, to a 
room in which about twenty newly-arrived cripples were 
having supper. 

I say two minutes, but I didn’t keep the time. The offi- 
cer said I looked on just about that period and then keeled 
backward. Fortunately we got some good brandy at a 
neighboring distillery—the kind the proprietor’s daugh- 
ters sets out on New Year’s day—and I wasn’t long in 
coming back. 

Maybe it was the soup. 

Perhaps it was the cripples. 

All I know is that when the door opened the smell came 
rushing at me like a Texan steer, and | had barely time to 
notice the grimacing, leering, hump-backed, one-legged, 
head-twisted gang of filthy men, boys and girls when I 
went down. : 

I can’t say that the atmosphere of Italy agrees with me. 
It is too bracing. 

These interesting arrivals are regular consignments, the 
same as tea, sugar, spice, pig iron ore, and the ugliest and 
worst mal-formed are the most valuable. Since Italy is 
also the home of *‘ ze grande operaire,’’ as I believe I have 
incidentally remarked, their begging efforts are given a 
musical direction. 

I saw the collection of fiddles, violincellos, tambourlnes, 
triangles, etc., belonging to those at supper, and it seemed 
that they too had been put through a regular deforming 
process. They had an air of suffering, akin to that 
stamped upon the faces of their twisted players; and | 
could understand how the strains evolved from a battered 
| violin by a half-starved Italian gamin always pcssesses 

the character of a moan. : 
| In one or two instances these padroni have beey 
| overhauled in this city, and the attention of the local 


| . . . _ 
| n.agistrate directed to their nefarious trade. But we want 





been tooting in the Bowery beer gardens, and plunge into 
New York's Italian quarter, he will find enough work for 
his society for a year. 


In a little while the Italian gentlemen with the soft 
voices and the long greasy coats will say: 
‘* Vat’s the see me spendee all the dollaire to the shipee 


“capitain? Me makee the c-r-r-ipples in New Yorkee.”’ 


And we’ll have an establishment in full blast, turning 
out beggars of hideous and fantastic shape, before some of 
those in authority ascertain that there ever was such a 
man as Hugo, or that he ever wrote ‘‘The Man Who 
Laughs.’’ 

This entire pad,one business ought to be rooted out any: 
how. My friend, Mr. Jackson, at Castle Garden, has told 
me tales, revelations made to him by young Italian girls, 
regularly consigned here by their parents to brutal! task- 
masters, which I cannot, dare not write. 

It is a traffic in human flesh, a revival of the s:ave trade, 
and going on day by day, with Trinity bells a-ringing and 
long-haired philanthropists up in Science Hall, Eighth 
etreet, thumping the desk and bawling out that the mil: 
lenium is just around the corner. 

For my part I don’t believe we'll see the millenium at 
all this season. 

The trade in children all comes from the curse of 
poverty. Antonio or Pellegro finds that his little patch of 
ground on the scarred hillside back of Naples will not sup- 
port him. His eldest daughter, Angelina, eats too much. 
In a little wine shop he meets an agent of the Beggars’ 
Association of New York, who offers to take Angelina and 
little Roberto to New York, paying so much down and 
signing a paper to fcrward so much more regularly. 

He hates to do it: he loves his children. While he is 
pondering his wife 18 indiscreet enough to become a 
mother, not being able to imitate, in Malthusian smart- 
ness, the fine ladies who drive, dine and crowd the 
theatres in the gay city below. 

That settles Antonio or Pellegro. He hunts up the agent, 
sells his children, and when the baby is strorg enough to 
indure the process disposes of it also to the Cripple Com- 
pany, Limited. 

They should call themselves ‘‘ Limited.” It would 
have a rare significance in looking at the dwarfed, halt. 
ed goods they turn out. 

Angelina and little Roberto ocme to New York, and as 
soon as they arrive the process of dwarfing into hideous 
ugliness the moral nature of the pretty black-eyed girl is 
begun. 

She cannot escape it. She is a mine of gold, and she is 
beaten and starved until all her finer qualities become 
dazéd, as the light blurs before her eyes in the miserable 
garret into which she is thrust, and resistance ceases at 
last. 

At the Neapolitan home they hear nothing of her, or, if 
anything, nothing but lies. Money is sent fora while and 
then it ceases, the padrone writing that the chi!dren have 
run away with a valuable organ and an $80 monkey. 

Some of the chilaren are mutilated and deformed ina 
transient way, as it were, and these are the most merci- 
fully treated. I went into Matron Webb's Lost Children 
department at the Central Police office once and saw a 
bright little Italian boy running about the floor, playing 
with the other waifs present, and apparently having a 
very good time. 

‘* Is he lost ?”’ I asked. 

** Oh, no,“ was the response; “ he’s a crippled beggar. 
Officers picked him up on Broadway.” 

A cripple!” : 

‘* Yes, a deformed boy.’’ 

I took another look at the bright-eyed rascai. Every 
limb was perfect, every feature was full of grace and 
young animallife. My wonderment was fully expressed 
on my countenance, and after the good matron had en- 
joyed 11 sufficiently, she said to me: 

‘* Turn your back to him.”’ 

I did so. 

Then I heard some whispered conversation between her 
and the boy. In another instant, she said: 

** Now, look !” 

The bright-eyed, active boy had vanished, gone, disap- 
peared. In his. stead, sitting upon a low stool was a 
miserable, horrible little wretch, with both wrists of his 
legs out of joint. I cannot describe the repulsive gro- 
tesqueness of his appearance, and if I had been a doctor 
with a trunkful of diplomas I would certainly have coz- 
sidered the boy a most remarkable specimen of perma- 
nent disfigurement. 

Ata sign from the matron, and while I was looking, he 
threw himself into shape again, and was soon busy at his 
play. 

This kind of cripple is not so objectionable, but it is 
as much an accident of osseous formation as anything 
else,and I doubt if there are many specimens in existence 
outside of the circus. 

While on the subject of the importation of other coun- 
tries, undesirable citizens, I may as well mention the 
tricks and devices to which England even, or rather the 
Bum-Beadles and Parish Workhouse Committees, resort 
in getting rid of those who would otherwise be a burden 
to them. 

I was in Castle Garden the other day when two women, 
one with four and the other with five children, every 
soul of the crowd monstrous hungry and dirty, were up 
for examination. They told their story. Their husbands 
left Cornwall some time ago and are somewheres inthe 
states. Cornwall found that they were becoming an ex- 
pense to{the community, and since the husbands did not 
send any money for their transportation, the local autho- 
rities determined to assume the expense of steerage 
tickets as far as Quebec. 

Quebec was not pleased at the visitation. The women 
wanted to come to New York, had understood in fact 
that they were coming right here, and so Quebec busied 
itself to see that their longing for a glimpse of Gotham 
should be gratified. Hence the presence of the women 
and the children at Castle Garden. Their husbands were 
communicated with, and if they do not send for them 
they will be shipped back again to the community whose 
officials have been pluming themselves ever since on the 
brilliant plan they have struck for getting rid of paupers 
at a moderate cost. 

All these emigration evils need national legislation. We 
want broad, sweeping laws, applicable to every port in 
the United States. What is the use of protecting New 
York harbor when the enemy is coming over from the 
Jersey City terminus of the Pennsylvania Central Rail- 
road on the ferryboat* 

There are enough native born bums and tramps in this 
country to supply the demand for them. 

Owing to the way in which we run railroad trains and 
steamboats we have enough cripples, and it is about time 
that Italy was shown that we have instituted a vigorous 
protective tariff to kzep down the importation of scienti- 
fically deformed human beings. 
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CITY CHARACTERS. 


THE POLITICIAN. 





Various Types that are Flourishing Just 
— Now in New York. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 





{Written expressly for THz PoLice GAZETTE. ] 

There is no necessity for going into details in iytroduc- 
ing this gentleman at a time when the watch-fires of 
Liberty are lit upon every hill-top, and the tocsin of re- 
form reverberates through all the valleys. 

If you wish to see him, just drop in at the nearest popu- 
lar gin-mill at about eight o’clock in the evening. You 
may not find the gentleman who wants to go to the As- 
sembly or Congress, or be elected Alderman, present at 
that time, but the expectant throng, sitting about on the 
barrels, eyeing the bottles behind the bar, and rubbing 
their mouths with the backs of their hands, show that 
he is expected. 

A carriage rattles up.to the door and the politician 
enters, greeted with a murmur of approbation and a 
general movement toward the bar. 

He gazes lovingly upon the red-nozed and blear-eyed 
patriots ‘about him. Are they not his friends’ Aren’t 
they going to see that Liberty and Reform shall be vindi- 
cated on election day? You bet they are. 

‘Then set up, Denny,’’ to the young man behind the 
bar, who spins the heavy-bottomed tumblers along the 
polished surface, and’brings up black bottles or draws ale 
as he recognizes the tastes of his regular customers. 

The politician and candidate is in strong contrast to his 
followers. They generally are. He wears biack clothes 
of tolerable cut, and a silk hat. A diamond gleams on 
the shirt that covers his disinterested breast. 

As he lights an expensive cigar, one of a lot purchased 
by the ward committee, he tells the bar-tender to give the 
lads another “ brace,” and excusing himself, gets into the 
coupe he has hired by the week and drives to where the 
next dead-iroke, cotton-spitting gang of patriots awaits 
him. 

This is about the average style of New York noliticians. 
Uncultured, sharp, shrewd and pushing, he early sees his 
way to preferment by using the election power of those 
about and below him, and since he has nearly always a 
little money, generally made by selling bucket shop gin, 
he applies it to the realization of his dream by catering 
to the appetites of the besotted creatures whose voies he 
craves. 

In every one of the lower wards you will find types of 
this-class. My friend, Mr. Harrigan, hit him off very well 
in the sketch ‘* Muldoon, the Solid Man;’’ and there is a 
grotesque description of his power to be found in that 
verse of the ballad which rans— 

‘* IT control the ward, I control the Island, 
The penitentiary where my constituents go 

Below him is the district politician, the primary striker, 
the fellow that hands you ballots at the polls and wears 
his plug hat on hisnose. All observant citizens will recall 
him. He’s the ‘‘ what do you so-ay?’’ type, with his 
headquarters ir a bar-room, and his retainers still rougher 
than he. 

His importance comes from his carrying his district in 
his pocket, and that fact, together with his having 29 
dead men successfully registered from the tenement-house 
where he lives, makes him a personof distinction. He is 
always flush about election time, and spends the money 
recklessly. If the party wins he comes out in a brand- 
new suit and begins a ‘‘ lush”’ that lasts a month. 

If defeat broods over the banners he goes back to hand- 
ling game cocks in the pit, or biting off the tails of young 
bull-dogs. : 

The politician who is also an orator is a great character. 
He is generally a fraud of the first water, but he knows 
how to yell from a platform on which drips the kerosene 
from flaring lamps, and he can stir the American eagle up 
until it howls again. He isemployed to go out into the 
rural districts of Long Island and up along the Hudson. 
Borrowing a valise, managing to obtain in some way a 
long-tailed, sombre black coat, and freshening himseif up 
with a clean paper collar, he is ready to prove that the 
Democratic or Republican party, as the case may be, 
either did or did not rush the country to the verge of 
‘* financial despah, gentlemen, and cha—os generally,”’ 
according to how it has been mapped out for him. 

Like all of his associates, the oratorical style is fond of 
watching whisky gradually recede from the bottom of the 
tumbler he has pressed to his lips. Zach Chandler, in 
fact, is his great model in this branch of the political 
army. 

The particular kind of politician that I should hke to be 
is a man like Mr. Tilden. It doesn’t seem to make much 
difference to him whether they cheat him out of the 
Presidency or not. He just lays back in Gramercy Park 
behind a decanter of old brandy and yanks wiresright and 
left, moving the puppets just as he pleases. 

When he wants a little change of occupation he goes 
down on Wall street and unloads his Elevated Railroad 
stock, putting a million dollars profit in his pantaloons 
pocket, while he lays his finger softly alongside his vener- 
able nose. 

Then he gets behind that decanter again and watches 
the rosy bearty of its ebbing tide. 

They say t:6~ the ‘* old man”’ is the smartest politician 
in the United States, and therefore I am forced to point 
to him as the top of the heap. But it must not be under- 
stood that I endorse all he does. My position as a teacher 
of morals through the columns of the Gazetre would then 
be shaken. I only allude to his exceeding cleverness as 
an admitted fact. I also wish that I had as many “ bar’ls 
of money” as he is reported as possessing. I would try 
and do guod with thein. 

No, my readers, the city politician, be he the district 
tramp or the ward magnate; be he the flip-flap orator or 
the king pin of Tammany Hall, is not the person to emu- 
late. Fraud, cipher despatches, ballot-box stuffing and 
chicanery generally characterize the course of city poli. 
tics. The candidate is forced to treat every iman as his | 
equal and to treat him about twenty timesaday. The | 
entire system is demoralizing. ; 

You must look in the country for the honest politician. 
How my bosom swells with enthusiasm as I contemplate 
those herny-handed agriculturists, who come to Albany 
to legislate for New York without knowing anymore 
of the city than can be gathered from the muddy recollec 
tions of several drunks. You can’t bribe them—no, sir” 
They are the kind that learn to read by the light of piteh- j 
pine knots, and split rails for a living. If any man | 
imagines that corruption has reached the rural politician | 
let him go to Albany next session, and try to buy a vote | 
from Schoharie or Penn Yan, or some of those places | 

where the honest husbandman tills the soil, rises with | 
the lark and drinks nothing stronger than hard cider | 
toned down with apple-jack. 

Let him extend filthy lucre to one of nature’s noble- 
men. | 


Only if he don’t want it to go he had better have it | 


glued down, or tacked; or nailed to something, or covered 
up with railroad ties. 

For the Kentucky mule is not more soon with his hind 
foot than the rural! politician is on the grab, 


WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


A Few Words About Mr. ‘‘Jac” Aberle 
and His New Theatre--Mr. Berry’s 
Williamsburg Enterprise--Miss Abbott 
in Opera--Boucicault’s Failure--Gossip. 











I notice that Mr. ‘‘Jake’’ Aberle, or Jac,“ as he is 
Teutonically called, has blossomed forth in another thea- 
tre. a former church on Eighth street, being transformed 
for the accommodation of his variety troupe. It is to be 
hoped that some of the sanctimonious reminiscences of 
the place will so operate upon Mr. Aberle as to induce 
him to slightly improve the style of performance that he 
has been giving, and more particularly the moral tone of 
the house. I do not think that the Tivoli, in St. Mark’s 
place, will ever rank high as a proper educaticnal estab- 
lishment for youth. If I had a son I would rather he get 
blind drunk in a beer saloon every night than remain 
sober in the private boxes and wine-room of the Tivoli. 
Beer debases the stomach and induces an inordinate se- 
cretion of bile. But these are physical effects that can be 
remedied easily. In the Tivoli the soul gets warped, the 
finer qualities of the mind blurred, and the entire moral 
system is shunted on to a track that runs to the devil. I 
am speaking now of the young and susceptible men about 
town who think it awfully ‘fly’? to know tow-headed 
actresses, and that to sip crab-apple champagne with the 
gaudy, vulgar thing in pink tights is just the nobbiest 
thing on earth. You can enjoy all these dazzling luxuries 
at the Tivoli, and presumably, unless Mr. ** Jac” Aberle 
intends to reform, at his new church-theatre, There are 
many young men in jail now who were ruined at the Hail 
Columbia Opera House and the Tivoli, and they will con- 
tinue to go there so long as energetic managers like Mr. 
Aberle are allowed to supply the proper article of tempta- 
tion. The midnight matinees in St. Mark’s place are hor- 
rid orgies of drunken men and women who make a hell 
of the neighborhood as they reel to their homes. The au_ 
thorities were very severe with Mr. ‘‘ Jake” Berry; let 
them keep a fatherly eye on Mr. *‘ Jac’’ Aberle, now tha: 
he has doubled his capacity for good or evil. 

* * & € * & & & 

Williamsburgh 1s to have a first-class theatre shortly: 
conducted under the able and efficient management of Mr, 
J. S. Berry, who, having secured the Comique, corner o? 
Broadway and Fourth street, is rapidly demolishing the 
interior and transforming it into a picture of taste and a 
place of comfort, to be known henceforth as the Broad- 
way Theatre. The alterations are very extensive, com- 
plete and costly, and consist of re-decorating and re- 
modeling both the exterior and interior of the building. 
New private boxes are being added, while the upper circle 
has becn extended to both sides of the stage, thus enaoling 
the patrons of the house to have a full view of the stage 
from any part thereof. A marked and very sensible im- 
provement is the construction of a new entrance on 
Fourth street entirely free and separate from the main 
entrance on Broadway. It being the intention of the 
management to make this house a first-class family re- 
sort, where any respectable man may go with his wife 
and family and enjoy a few hours’ rational amusement at 
a moderate cost, no smoking or drinking will be permit- 
ted, and no bars will in any way be attached or connected 
with the establishment. Entirely new scenery and a new 
drop curtain have been designed and painted, at consider- 
able outlay, by Mr. Paul Groeber, a European scenic 
artist of great ability. Tne new theatre will open October 
1st, with two new pieces, ** The Ambassador’s Lady "’ and 
Rip Van Winkle.”’’ 

* &* & & 

Not acting is the trouble with Miss Emma Abbott at the 
Grand Opera House. She makes faces and flops about, 
but it isn't histrionism. Still, she isa brave little woman 
who deserves credit for storming the ramparts of grand 
opera. Unfortunately she doesn’t belong there. All of 
Dr. Chapin’s congregation was present on Monday night, 
and I expected every moment, during the entractes of 
** Paul and Virginia,’ to see some lank individual come 
out with a bag on a pole and proceed to ike up a collec- 
tion. 

* &£ & & 

I see that the Folly Theatre, on Greenwich avenue, has 
opened under dazzling auspices, one of them being Mr. Al 
Henriques as press azent. 

* &£ & & ** * & & 

Adelaide Campbell, in the “‘S. J. T.“ burlesque at Tony 
Pastor’s, 1s Adelaide Lennox, the irrepressible. I hope 
she has been able to get that bread the managers of New 


York were combining to keep from her. 
* 2 *# & * * & & 


* * # @ 


* & & * &* & & 


* & & & * &# & & 


* ££ & & 


‘* Boucy ” made a failure, of course, at Booth’s. I was 
going into ‘* Rescued’ elaborately, but it isn’t worth 
the waste of brain tissue. It’s a brand-new bit of clap- 
trap ginger-bread work, as cheap as the stucco orramen- 
tation of aConey Island steamboat, and as thrilling as a 


dime novel. 
*x* * & & 


* *£ & & * &* & & 


‘** Enchantment’”’ at Niblo’s is really a gorgeous dream 
of scenic splendor through which swathes of delicately- 
limbe1 girls undulate to voluptuous music. There is too 
much talk, and the leg business begins too late. But, 
oh, my! 

* * & & 


* * & & * * & & 


Macauley’s Theatre, Louisville, Ky., opened Monday 
8th, under the management of John Macauley, with 
Maggie Mitchel in ** Jane Eyre.”’ 


* & & ** * & # “ * * © 


Nellis Borden’s New Knickerbocker Theatre, Louisville, 
Ky., a first-class variety show, presented an excellent 
inelanzge on the Sth. 

* &# &@ & * *& + & * *# & @ 

The Metropolitan Theatre, Louisville, Ky., managed by 
John Whallen, commenced the season of sensational 
plays with good prospects, 

s * & * * & & & * * & &@ 

Mr. M. A. Warner, former business manager for Barney 
Macauley at Macauley’s Theatre, Louisville, Ky., has 
leased Davis’ Theatre, the coziest pace in the city, and 
will open it soon to combinations. 

* * &@ * + & & * * * * 

They call ** Imogene’ the Countess Johannes. Where’s 
Avonia with the gold-tipped cowhide % 

* * # @ * * & & * *# # @& 

The Cincinnati Enquirer says: One leg of a cast off pair 
of Mabel Pearl’s tights is now being used for a side-show 





|} much of * Mitt.’ I think, however, that Miss Jennie 


tent with the London Circus. 
* * &£ & * x * a * * & 

Mr. Hofele will make a success at the Olympic. He has 
experience, tact, enterprise and nerve. I don’t think | 
Yeamans is very pretty, and that in time she will be en- 
abled to act, as well as sing and danvee. Miss Yeamans | 
thinks Miss Yeamans very pretty, and believes that she | 
can act now. 

aa 7 *. * * * 7 * — * * 
Kelly and Leon are Pinaforaging in Australia. 1 

Marquis oF LorGnette. | 


VICE’S VARIETIES. 


Tuomas SMITH, a colored deck-hand on the steamer 
Cherokee, who was discharged at Evansville, Ind., went 
to Cincinnati by rail on the 5th, threatened the mate and 
deck-hands, and finally began an assault upon one of the 
latter named Brown, who drew a revolver and shot his 
assailant dead. 


Mrs. Putytam, the abducted widow, of Elberton, Ga., 
has not been heard from since the reception of her letter, 
dated at Toccoa City, fifty miles distant, saying that she 
was abducted. Her neighbors have abandoned the search 
for her, and ridicule the idea of abéuction, as do also all 
her relatives. } 


Tue Hudson County, New Jersey, Grand Jury examined 
fourteen witnesses on the 2d inst., in the case of James 
Carroll, Jersey City, who died of injuries inflicted itis 
alleged by Martin Noon, and it is said that they directed 
the District Attorney to prepare an indictment for mur- 
der in the first degree against Noon. 


ALFRED M. Cuurcu, the Norwich, Conn., incendiary ac- 
cused of arson, confessed his crime, and, waiving exami- 
nation, was bound over to the Superior Court on the 5th 
by Judge Kellogg in $5,000 bonds. Church is of respect- 
able parentage, and has hitherto borne a fair character. 
He ascribes his malicious act to the influence of liquor. 


Tnx Grand Jury of Sussex County, N. J., on the 5th, in- 
dicted Frederick Crill, an eccentric old man, for murder 
in the first degree in shooting his married daughter, in 
whose house he lived, during a quarrel three months ago. 
An indictment also for murder in the first degree was 
presented against Daniel Van Auden. Both were ar. 
raigned in court and pleaded not guilty. 

K1IeRNaNn Da.ey, Charles Schroeder and Henry Wrenken, 
all about seventeen years of age, and respectablv con- 
nected, were remanded for trial in Jersey City on the 9th, 
on an indictment charging them with manslaughter. On 
July 4 they fired buckshot into an old fence from a musket. 
Some of the shot passed through the fence and struck 
Albert Fisher, a fourteen-year-old boy. Fisher died from 
his injuries. 


Ciark Brown, the son of the man murdered in West 
Winchester, Ontario, Can., a few days ago, has confessed 
to the Rev. Mr. Rowalt, of that place, that he killed his 
father and sister. He says that he rapped at the door, and 
when his father came down stairs he struck him with an 
ax. His sister, hearing the struggle, came down stairs, 
and immediately recognized him, and he was then obliged 
to kill her to cover up hiscrime. The young fellow says 
he does not know what caused him to commit the crime; 
that he was impelled to do it by a feeling which he did not 
understand and was unable to resist. 


On the night of the 5th, Michael Horton, aged seven- 
teen, was stabbed in the breast, near the heart, by one 
of the dog-catchers in the employ of one McLoughlin, who 
is the authorized dog-catcher of the Fourteenth Assembly 
District. The deputy dog-catcher seized a dog at the cor- 
ner of Eleventh street and avenue A. Horton, who knew 
the owner of the dog, tried to take the animal from the 
dog-catcher, when a struggle ensued, during which Hor- 
ton was stabbed. The man fell, and the assailant escaped. 
Horton was sent to Bellevue Hospital, whefe he lies ina 
precarious condition. Horton knows the man who stabbed 
him, but refuses to name him. 


THE trial of Henry Gully for the killing of Miss Cornelia 
Chisholm at the time of the murder of her father, Judge 
Chisholm, by a mob of his political opponents, commenced 
at DeKalb, Miss.,on the 5th. The excitement was intense, 
but repressed. The court-room was crowded with people 
from all portions of the country, white and black. Judge 
Hamm is ruling very severely against the defendants, so 
they say, but strictly in accordance with the law. The 
chances seem to be lessening in favor of the accused, but 
still the probabilities are that they will not be convicted. 
There will unquestionably be a riot in case of the convic- 
tion of Henry Gully. 


Mary Mestaysr, who has played the ** French Spy,’ and 
_is better known by her stage name of May Williams, was 
arrested late on Thursday night, 4th, as she was leaving 
Niblo’s Garden after witnessing the initial performance of 
‘*Enchantment.’’ The charge made against her is that 
she was in possession of stolen jewelry and stage coa- 
tumes, valued at $250, the property of Fanny Prestige, 
an actress,at present in Philadelphia. The accused in- 
dignantly denied the charge. Her apartments at 280 
Mott street were searched and the stolen property there 
discovered. The prisoner was remanded by the magis- 
trate in the Tombs Police Court to await the arrival from 
Philadelphia of Miss Prestige, who was telegraphed for. 
The accused maintains that she will disprove the charge 
when granted a hearing. 


A WOMAN’S screams caused Officer Carter to hasten on 
board the ship William, of Yarmouth, Nova Scotia, at the 
foot of East Nineteenth street, on the night of the 7th. 
He found Mrs. Martha White, stewardess of the ship, at- 
tacking the master, Captein William R. Journey. Mrs. 
White was in the Yoriville court on the next day with 
her head swathed in bandages. She charged Captain 
Journey with indecent assault and beating her because 


of the ship, corroborated his wife in a measure, but Cap- 
tain Journey denied the charge flatly, and insinuated that 
it was an attempt at blackmail. Witnesses testified that 
Mrs. White was drunk at the time of the assault, and that 
she had received the injuries she complained of by falling 
off the gang-plank. Justice Murray adjourned the ex- 
amination, and paroled Captain Journey. 


Wituram Bucnoiz, charged with the murder of John 
Henry Schulte in South Norwalk, Conn., on December 27, 
1878, caine to trial on the 9th in the Superior Court in 
Bridgeport. Little was done except toimpanel a jury and 
hear the testimony of the Waring family, with whom 
Schulte and Bucholz resided. Interesting developments 
are promised, and State Attorney Olmstead will take the 
stand to tell what he found hidden under a heap of stones 
in the woods, near Schulte’s house, he having been 
directed to look for the mysterious ar icles by an anony- 


der. It will be remembered that Schulte, whu was re- 
puted to be wealtby, purchased in February, 1877, a sinall 
farm, on which stood a frame house, on Rotun Hill, two 
miles west of South Norwalk. The family of Stephen F. 
Waring, occupied the house at the time, and Schulte, who 
was not then prepared to settle down on bis farm, left the 
place in charge of the Waring family and went back, as 
supposed, toGermany. He returned to America in August, 
1878, and in the following October settled down in one of 
the upper rooms of his house, the Waring family cooking 
his meals for him, which were served to bim by Buchotz, 
whom he employed as servant. 








ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or adverticements 
of a questionable character accepted. 





fMHE Ear) of Mayfield, a Novel.—Moroccro cloth, black 
and gold. Price $1.50, T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


she resisted him. Mrs. White’s husband, who is steward 


mous letter which declared Bucholz innocent of the mur- | 


AMUSEMENTS. 


ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen's Sporti 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached. No. 22. 30 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Oven all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
— Male and Female, several times nightly. 
reat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
— events of the hour and the tcpics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred Concert every Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 





Theatre, Billatd 














MEDICAL. 








128—— Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
4 only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 832 
Broadway, New York. 





ANHOOD RKestored.—Prescription Free. For the 
3 y Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood , 
and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
PE eaten. ger were the ingredients. Address Davipson & Co. , 
78 Nassau street, New York. 





A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

loss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that wil. cure 
OU, FRKE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-« ldressed 

wee : to the Rev. Josern T. Inman, Station D, New 
0 y. 








AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, curreney-or postage stamps. Address 
Secratary, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





pews Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ‘* Docuta’’ 
on each box. Dunpas Dicx & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. 








FINANCIAL. 








$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every month. Book sent free explaini 
everything. Address Baxter & Co Bankers 17 Wa’ 
Street, New York. 





A THE safest and best way for parties of limited 
e means to operate in stocks is to secure thirty and 
— days Straddles. These are paying in profits one 
to five times their cost. Contracts secured at lowest 
tates. All active Stocks bought, sold and carried through 
New York Stock Exchange on margin of 2 to 5 per cent. 
Financial paper market reports and general information 

ree. SMALLEY & GaLeE, Stock and Bond Br kers, 35 Broad- 
way, New York. 





GOOD PLAN.—The most profitable way for dealing 
in stocks is by combining many orders and re-opera- 
ting them as a whole, dividing profits pro rata among the 
shareholders, according to the market. Each customer 
thus secures all the advantage of immense capital and 
experienced skill, and can use any amoupt from $10 to 
10,000 or more, with She yen onate succeas. ‘‘New 
Full — ter ny oe —— —— 
any one operate succes * 
Lawrence & Co., 57 Exchange Place. New York. si 








LOTTERIES. 








1 Paced STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 





This Institution was larly incorporated by the Leg- 
islature of the State for ucalional End Charitable pur- 
poses, in 1868, FOR THE TERM OF TWENTY-FIVE YEARS, to 
which contract the inviolable faith of the State is pledged, 
with a capital of $1,000,000, to which it has since added u 
reserve fund of: ,000, It NEVER SCALES OR POSTPONES. 
113th agate? Grand Distribution, New Orleans, Octo- 

r 14th. 1,857 prizes; total, $110,400 ; capitals, $80,000 

10,000, ‘$5,000, etc. 100, tickets, two (2) dollars ; 
halves, one ($1) dollar. Apply to M. A. DAUPHIN. P. O° 
Box 682, New Orleans, La.; or same person at 319 Broad - 
way, New York. 


A Ursonimap by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 





Twelfth popular drawing of the Commonwealth Dis: 
tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, in the city of 
Louisville, Ky., on Tugspay, Sepremaer 30TH, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by gentlemen of undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives 


with proper credentials to examine into the draw- 
ing. \ 


Every ticket-holder present at the drawing has the priv- 


ilege of calling out his number and seeing it placed in the 
wheel. 


1,960 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed 
Capital prizes, $30,000, $10,000; $5,000. 10 of $1,000 each. 
Whole ticket, $2. Half ticket, $1. 


All orders and communications should be addressed to 
T. J. CommurrorpD, Secretary, Courier-Journal Building, 
Louisville, Ky., or T. J. Commerford, 163 Broadway, 
New York. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 








~ TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 Address Grimson & Co., Portland, Maine. — 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx Mayer’s, 100F 
F Street, New York. AYER'S ulton 





We A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
$66 free. Address H. HALuett & Co., Portiont Maier’ 





JIXPENNY Savings Bank Books purchased for cash. 
D Call or address, Newkirk & Cox, 20 Vesey St., N. 


‘ A WEEK. $12 a day at home’easil: F made. Costly 
$7 outfit free. Address Trur & Co., — Maine. 








EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subseri tion nD 

who have not already sent us their —3 wn ad 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 








YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 
a4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ E en, 
Jewelry, Silverware, 4&c., at prices 25 per cent. lowe: than 
any other house. : 














VENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 

card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 

be: op ry to oe Hest —— A suit. Full playing 

deck of 52 cards sen mail for cents, pr id. J. 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. — 








UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age 


J height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 


be — correct — —— of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y. 

YPE for sale cheap. About800 ibs. Mimon und 200 Ibs. 

., Agate, in cases and tied up; in good condition; proof 
will }e seut on application; this 1s an excellent oppor- 
tunity and a bargain. Apply to Fcreman, Nationatr 
Po.icy GazetrK office, 2,4 and 6 Reade at. New York. 
ae THOMAS’ Bar-Tenders Guide.—How to mix all 
oe) kinds of Plain and Fancy Drinks. Contains clear and 
reliable Wsrections for mixing all the different beverages 
used in the United States and the Continent. No bar- 
keeper should be without it. Sent free by mail for 50e. 
(formerly soid for $2.50.) Any book printed sent on re- 





cei st of publisher’s price. CHARLES St. CLAIR, Bookseller 
and Stationer, 130 Nassau Street, New York. 
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